THE | 
FORTUNE-H UNTER: 
OR, THE 


GAMEST ER Reclaim d. 


E 
\ 


| A 
PPP 
. With an EXTERTAINMENT of the 
M 1 L L ENI U N. 
7 Repreſenting 


PARADISE Losr: Or, The FALL or MAN. 


F Printed for the AU TH OR. 


; And ſold by the Bookſellers in London, Ile WO: s 
n Bath and * 


LA, a Gentleman bred, but reduc'd 


6 ee Ee tan et, een 


Dramatis Perſong. 


MEN. 


2 PnzNix, in the firſt Scene ſuppos'd to be in his own 

untry very mean in Apparel, with ak ſtrait Hair; in the 
Second, well dreſt, and very airy. 

Max, his Friend. | 

RovEx, a Gameſter and Rake. 


Two Mistms, very thin in Body, not feeble. 


GuTHALL and CLEAR-Borrou, full as big as Sir Jonx 
FALSTAFF, in Caps like Yeomen. | 

Sir HumyenRy HAREBRAIN, a Hotheaded Gameſter. 22 

Three SuARPERS, booted in Riding-Dreſſes. I 

Old Tnxzirry. | 


WOMEN. 

R ; 

The WI pow, prepoſterouſly long in the Waiſt, 1 
Ladies Rix us and HEADHORN, very gay. } 
SHERLEY, about 15; a little awkward. Z | 


Lucy, not much unlike her, 
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Deſign'd to anſwer the End of Prologue and Epilogue. 
"* HE proceeding ENTERTAINMENT, which 1s call'd 


The MiLLENiuM, takes its Name from this Preface. 
The Scheme occaſion'd by the moſt celebrated Dr. Colly, 

now Chanter of Chrijt-Church, Oxford. This Gentleman's Taſte, 
is to enquire into antient Records, and all Matter of Weight; 
and by his great Ingenuity he has „ ſeveral other ſpiritua 
Preferments. In May and June laſt, 1735. the Doctor was at 
Barn. He having taken a great deal of Pains to inform Peo- 
le of all Diſtinctions, that there would be a great Change in 
"birty-Six : His Reaſons for his Aſſertions had put ſeveral Peo- 
ple in a Flutter, which rais'd my 8 that Myſelf apply'd 
to him, deſiring to know upon what Heads he grounded his En- 
thuſiaſtick Notions, letting him know 'twas an unfair Proceeding 
to put People into a Conſternation. The Doctor very gravely re- 
ply'd, that I was welcome to call them Enthuſiaſtick Notions, or 
what I pleas'd ; but withal, that it would certainly be ſo, and pro- 
ceeded to his Reaſons. He aſſur'd me, that the Time of Diſſolu- 
tion to the Wicked had been regularly calculared by the moſt in- 
genuous People of the paſt and preſent Age, and that 36 was the 
nd of cach ſeperate Calculation; that one and all came exact- 
Iy to that Year. 1. The Works of an inimitable Author above 
a Hundred Years ago. 2. The Names and Works of ſeveral o- 
ther great Men, which I have forgot. 3. That immortal Divine 
Dr. Mead of Cambridge. I ask'd by what Method they did pro- 
ſume to calculate on {o weighty an Affair, when the Scriptures 
ſay, the very Angels in Heaven ſhould not know the Hour, nor 
Man the Day. That, ſays he, 1s very true; neither did they 
reſume to know the Day nor the Month, and that their Calcu- 
e run thus, as near as I can remember: From Adam to the 
Deluge, from the Deluge to the Coming of our Redeemer, from 
the Redemption of Man to Antichritt, 552 Years; fince Anti- 
chriſt 12 50 Years: But upon the whole, from the Coming of that 
bleſſed Being to his Aſcenſion, the Miſtakes of the New and Old 
Style, with other Variations, rectificd, bring the whole Term 
from Adamkin 1736 exact to 6009 Years. Sir, I reply'd, admit- 
ting theſe Calculations to be juſt, and that Thirty-Six were to 
be the 60:0 Year, no Man could be certain of ſo great a Matter; 
that he granted, and came to Probability, with the Signs and To- 
kens of the Scriptures, and Obſervations on all Things. 1. On 
Providence ; Fo that the great Changes had happen'd exact at 
the End of 2000. 2. Of the divine Goodneſs in Noab's being 
x he above 100 Years before the Deluge. 3. The Coming 
of our bleſſed Saviour; and did not ſeem to queſtion that eter- 


2 x 


nal Love might be as propitious to us. 4. His Obſervations on 
falſe Profits that have fix'd it to ſeveral Times back, with other 
Propheſies, which prov'd all ineffectual. 5. That the Winters 
were turn'd into Summers, and that thoſe mild Times had occa- 
fion'd the Earth to exhauſt her Bowels, having no Froſts to check 
the Courſe of Nature for enſuing Years, hoping it might not occa- 
ſion Scarcity. 6. That the Scriptures ſpoke of Wars and Ru- 
mours of Wars, with deſtroying Cities; and that as Nations were 
ſo deeply engaged in Troubles, they would negle& their Culti- 
vations, fearing it might fall heavy on us. 7. Of the great Di- 
ſtreſs of the Poor in the Midſt of Plenty; and that all Manufact— 
ure and Trade were at 2 Stand; and that great Store of Grain 
was ſent to the contending Armies, fearing the ill Conſequence 
Jhould there not be Care taken. 8. That all Signs are paſt, 
3 paring away. Theſe, and running on with many other 
ca 
the Benefit of his Health, fince the End was ſo near at Hard, 
and why he did not preach or publiſh his Thoughts, and 
the Calculations which he ſo much rely'd on, for the Benefit 
of all Mankind. Reply'd he, As to my coming to Barn, twas 
with a Deſign of living free from Pain, and very defirous to pro- 
Jong Life till the Time, hoping to receive the Benefit of the 
Firit Reſurrection, which was generally call'd the MiILIE“ 
NIiuUM. As to his Preaching or Writing upon a Subject of that 
Weight, he ſhould find nothing but Abuſc, Man was ſo very apt 
to turn ſerious Matter into Farce; and was I to Preach upon it, 
might frighten thoſe few from Church that did go; therefore 
*twas beſt let alone; but were there a Capacity good enough to 
bring it to the Stage, that numerous Part that will not attend 
Congregation, you may be ſure to catch them at Audience, which 
 wou'd anſwer the End much better, and give them a greater Ter- 
ror. Dr. ſaid I, what do you mean by the Firſt Reſurrection ? 
He reply'd, if I would look into the 20th Chapter of Revelarrons, 
that great Work would inform me, which was certainly wrote in 
the Language of Heaven from the Diftates of an Angel. That 
Chapter was reſerv'd as the greateſt Bleſſing intelligible to ever 
Capacity: That informs us that our Saviour from the Firſt 
Change ſhall come down on the Earth and ſtay with the Elect a 
Thouſand Year ; then Sin ſhall ceaſe, and the Devil be chain'd; 
aiter the Expiration of the MiLLENIVUM the Dead ſhall be 
rais'd to Judgment, and Satan let looſe for a Seaſon to gather u 
the Wicked from all Quarters, and caſt them into the Bottomleſs 
Pit; but bleed were they that had a Share in the Firſt Reſur- 
rection, on them the Second ſhall have no Power; and that in 
St. Varthew Marh. and John, | might have farther Intelligence. 


Ihe Dr. ſeeming ſc ſteady in his Eclief, put me into a little 


reps Lrook my Leave, and related this dtory to a very learned 


ons to his Belief, I asked, why he came to Barn for 
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Diſſenter, a grave Citizen, and a ou Merchant, He told me 
that moſt of their Church did believe from Calculations ; that 
there was to be a Change in Thirty-Six, intimating, that the 
Jews were expected to be conformable to the Chriſtian Religion, 
and the Pope to loſe his Power in that Year, which would be a 
Token of its being pretty near; but happy were it for all that 
believed it to be a total Diſſolution; tor when Man found but 
the Sweets of a Religious Life, they never would return to the 
Sowres and Bitters of an irregular one ſhould it not ſo happen. 
I was pleas'd with that beautiful Reply, and took my Leave. 

From him I went to a young Gentleman that was lately come 
from Oxford; after relating my Buſineſs, begg'd to know what 
ſort of a Man Dr. Colly was; he aſſur'd me, a very ingenuous 
good Man, with the beſt of Characters, not any way given to b- 
ver-Study, Hip, or Vapours, and had talk'd in this Manner to 
the greateſt Men of the Univerſity for ſome Time, ſome acqui- 
eſcing with the agree” of his Accounts, others making Slight 
of it: And further, he aflur'd me, a very ingenuous Gentleman 
from Calculations died with that Faith not three Years ago; and 
further he aſſur'd me, that the immortal and miraculous Works 
of Dr. Ward, ſtrengthen'd the Belief of ſeveral People to his 
Knowledge; as if Providence ſhould appoint him only to cleanſe 
the corrupt and foul Bodies of all Diſorders, befides making 
the Deaf to hear, the Dumb to ſpeak, and the Blind to ſee, that 
all ſuch might be prepar'd againſt the Time, by reading and 
hearing of the Scriptures, in Order to receive the Benefit of the 
MiLTENTVMu. 

This being more ſtrengthen'd, I went to our beſt Mathema- 
tician, to know when that great Comet would appear that Sir 
Iſaac Newton gave an Account of. He reply'd, in Thirty-Stx, 
and that his Works had traced him ever fince the Deluge, and 
always appear'd to the Time and Place, tho” not viſible to us; 
but that now it would appear full Eaſt, and viſible to us, and 
would remain in View ſeveral Weeks. I ask'd, of what Matter 
it might conſiſt, and in what Nature it would appear? He ſaid, 
of a combuſtible Matter, in like Manner of the Bowels of the 
Earth, ſuch as Mines, Ores, Sulphur, Coal, Metals, Pitch, Lead, 
and the like, ſuppos'd to have been rais'd by Providence from 
the Creation of the Sea, and that in Magnitude it was as many 
Degrees bigger than the whole Earth as the Waters are. I ask'd, 
if he did not think there might be great Danger when two ſuch 
great Bodies met in one Point or Quarter, the Sun being a Bod 
of Fire, the Comet of combuſtible Matter? In all Probability 
there might: But Sir Iſaac left us to judge the good or ill Con- 
ſequences, not preſuming to ſay how that divine Power that made 
the World ſhould be pleaſed to diſpoſe of us, 


So upon ſerious Conſiderations of all that I had heard, I tho't 
it highly neceſſary to take the Doctor's Advice, and bring it to 
the Stage, for a general Good, that thoſe who won't believe 
might ſce the Difference, fearing ſuch a Misfortune ſhould 
ſteal upon us like a Thief in the Nicht, and perhaps not above 
one Half of us truly prepar d. The Shortneſs of Time oblig'd 
me to hurry my Picce, of I ſhould be too late for the in- 
tendad Service, and was forc'd to fix my Characters from an 
Italian Hiſtory of the moſt pernicious Vices to a future State, not 
doubting the good Effect it may have from thoſe who are ſo po- 
Inick to cry, 1s /cre*d at Me. As Men are Strangers to their 
own Knowledge till they read themſelves in fair Characters; and 
when they find their Capacities over-rule in their favourite Ele— 
ment, Vice of all Kind will appear odious, and very often re- 
claim itſelf, not doubting but it will be the good Effect of this 
Piece; then I ihall expect the Thanks of all irregular Proceed- 
ers that cxpect the Benefit of this Change; hoping none will 
leave this great and eternal Work undone, 

For to whom muſt we Hy, or whither run, 

Sbould our once dying Lord with Anger come. 

All Face to Face before th' All-jeerng Eye 

Shall ſtand, whiljt Angels light the Mourning-Shy. 

The rolling Sun and Moon forever after, 

Will then be dim to view their bricht Creator, 

Cluſters of Stars in Flames hall tumble dun, 

To wait their Maſter on bis Judement Throne. 


And ſpread to every View the bliſsful State, 

Think, think on this before it is too late. 

Nork, This Play is deſign'd to guard the Body, by precau- 
tioning Ladies of Fortune frem Impoſition in Marriage, and Men 
from loſing their Eſtates at Gaming; with a Diſcovery of all the 
Tricks and Impoſitions that have been ever us'd. Likewiſe, a 
Sketch of expected and neceflary Charges for the ſmalleſt Fami- 
lies that muſt attend going to publick Places: Alſo, Remarks of the 
natural Humours of all the gay Aſſemblies in Europe. My En- 
tertainment is deſign'd to fave the nobler Part; a Fiction — 
from the Rake's Progreſs of a L. ibertine, who after an exceſſive miſ- 
ſpent Life becomes a Lunatick, and in his Lightneſs fancies him- 
ſelf tn the Skies at Jcpe's Scat; where by the Strength of Imagi- 

nation he makes Obſervations, ee e the oppoſite Extreams of 

Happineſs and Miſery are repreſented to his View at once, and 
Himſelf at the Brink of Danger of bieng for ever loſt. Much more 
ſurprizing in the Performance than in being ſread. A Piece that 
no Family ſhould be without, ſhould the World continue. 


Heavens borne on Clouds, attend the ſolemn Seat, 7 
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Enter Capt. Patnix and MAR. 


PHENIX. 


Am Heart-fick of this dull Courſe of Life, and 
likewiſe of the Place ; ſure, ours 1s the moſt ſtu- 
pid Town in the whole Kingdom of Morocco: 
Beſides, a Licutenant's Pay will but juſt keep a 
Man from ſtarving. For three Years paſt I could 
never keep above 'Three-and-Six-pence in my 
Pocket at once; and was always in debt, always 
dunn'd, and always poor. I muſt chuſe ſome other Courfe o 
Life, or I ſhall die in the Hip. 25 

Mar. What doſt thou think, Phenix, of going to ENa- 
LAND a Fortunc-hunting; thou art a ſhowilh Fellow, and who 
knows the good Luck ſuch Adventures may afford thee : I could 
name thee a many of our Kingdom who have met with unlimit- 
ed Succeſs; and why may it not be your Chance 

Phe. What do you mean by Unlimited Succeſs ? 

Mar. I mean, that ſome catch Fortune by Marriage, ſome 
by intriguing with other Mens Wives, ſome by gaming, ſome 
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by riding the Highways, — by Midnight Strect-walking. 


{ome 
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ſome b ning Shop-doors without Keys, ſome by wearing a 
Straw E ir bee! ſome by Affidavits in — 4 and * 
by wearing hempen Cravets: This I call Unlimited Fortune: 
Beſides, the balmy Honey Dews of EnGLand ſtick fo cloſe to 
our Country-mens Lips, they ſeldom return again. 

Phe. This ſeems very much the Reverſe of our State-Lot- 
teries ; for here are a great many Prizes to one Blank: But if 
I ſhould draw that damn'd Blank, what then! 

Mar. Thou muſt make the King but a fad Soldier, if thou 
art ſuch a Coward as to be afraid of one Blank to ſo many Prizes, 
What wouldit thou do in a hot Engagement, where there are 


very often ten Blanks to one Prize, and where you'd receive no 


reater Keward for that Danger than Three-and- Six-pence a 
Pay. But 'tis obſerv'd in ENGLAND, that the Cuſtom of our 
Countrymen is to make a greater Noiſe about Fighting, than 
they do with the Firclocks they fight with; and 'tis an old Pro- 
verb, that the noiſy ones do the leaſt Execution. Faith, Capt. 
I'm afraid this is your Condition, by your Timorouſneſs: So 
that F wou'd have you fell your Commiſſion, and try your For- 
tune on the other Side of the Water, where there is Jeſs Dan- 
ger, and more Delight, than in the Army; and that Money 
will equip you with all Neceſſarics for Buſincſs. 

Phe, You are a little ſatyrical upon my Courage: No mat- 
ter; I have a great Mind to rake your Advice, and try this Un- 


limited Fortune, as you call it; and if the Decree of Fate ſhou'd 


will againſt me, it mutt be a Paradiſe to the Perplexity I labour 
under here. Pray, what Part of the Kingdom wou'd you ad- 
viſe me to land at? To 

Mar. In the Weſt. I have heard there arc ſome hot Springs 
at a Place, called Aix-la-Chapell, others call it Bath — within 
an hundred Miles of London. [is ſaid, their Virtues are ſur- 

1zing : They ſet the Lame upright, and the Sick to rights: 
Befider, they have a great Influence over reputed Barrenneſs, 
by the Aſſiſtance of ſuch young Fellows as you are, I ſuppoſe, 
when Women are from their Husbands. And they farther fay, 
tis a Place of the greateſt Reſort in the World for Men of Di- 
ſtinction, avd Women of Fortune ; all under the Imputation of 


drinking the Waters for feign'd and various Diſorders ; but ſoon - 


after they get there, their Diſtempers evaporate : Then all Sorts 
of Diverſions go forward; in particular, one, which you may 
make your Fortune by, he being the happieſt Man that has the 
— Influence in Amours. This Place muſt ſuit you for the 
fit Adventure, and if no Benefit Ticket ariſe there, you muſt 
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away to the Metropolis, and try the other Chances for a Prize ; 
the Devil's in't if all miſs; beſides, they all come within the 
Limits of our Countrymens Cuſtom of Fortune-hunting. 

Phe. Faith, I like this Account you give of the Place much. 
Ill away with all Speed to Aix-la-Chapell. How wou'd you 
have me equip myſelf ? I have got but this one blue Suit to my 
Back, befide my old Regimental ; or wou'd you adviſe me to 
cut off my long Hair, and wear a Wig, or not? 

Mar. As to your Apparel, go as yau arc ; your Blue is a ve- 
ry good Travelling-Suit; and when you come there, if the Fa- 

ions are alter'd, you muſt ſuit yourſelf according to the Eng- 
liſh Dreſs; and if no good Fortune immediately ariſe for your 
Intereſt, tell them you are come away in a Hurry, and that 
your Changeable Cloaths you expett every Day. Nobody will 
endeavour to diſprove one of our Country; they nag, ac- 
cuſtomed to ſay, ſwear, or do any Thing. As to your Hair, 
keep that on, tye it up cloſe, and wear a Wig over it; going 
in Maſquerade may ſerve for ſeveral Adventures, If you have 
no Succeſs in your firſt Undertaking, when you attack Fortune 
by the Slight of Hand on the Road, for fear of a Diſcovery; 
cy your Wig in your Pocket, comb out. your long Hair, and 
nobody will ſuſpect you to be the Man. 

Phe. Excellent Thoughts, and good Advice! I hope I ſhall 
be able to improve theſe learned Hints, Suppoſe I was to get 
ſome of my Countrymen there to ſwear that I am as bal a 
Gentleman as any in the Kingdom: With this Addition, that I 
have Ten Hundred a Year in the North of our Country. You 
3 =" never {cruple Swearing or Lying, to ſerve one-another 
abroad. 

Mar. Don't let them ſwear to ſo little by any Means; for your 
Engliſh Ladies reckon our Countrymens Hundreds a Year by 
Inches : They have been too often impos'd upon that Way al- 
ready; and 'tis become Thread-bare : If they ſwear to any, let 
them ſwear to Twelve good Hundreds a Year; they'll ſoon 
know the Meaning, and believe the Truth of that. But they 
have Money enough; tis neither Hundreds a Year, nor Riches 
are wanted there; their Husbands are oblig'd to furniſh them 
with that: But you may furniſh them with Heirs, which is 
more dear than Riches to them. Beſides, there lives one Tom 
Pharo, a Countryman of yours; and 'tis given out, he has E- 
leven Hundred a Year: He keeps a Pharo-Bank at Baſſet- 


Houſe; and the T.adies crowd round him on that Character: 


He gets an Eſtate daily by Gaming. You muſt exceed him by 
B 


2 One 
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One Hundred a Year, or you cannot be the Phenix, according 


to the Name you go by here. . 
Phe. Dear Mar, thou haſt given me Hints ſufficient to im- 


yore on; and the greateſt Trouble I have, is in parting from 
ou, the beſt of Friends. | | 

Mar. The Trouble has an equal Effect on Me; but the 
deareſt Friends mult part, and Buſineſs muſt be minded: But 
I'll give thee a Letter of Recommendation to a Friend of mine ; 
his Name is Rover; perhaps it may be in his Power to ſerve 

ou. 

Phe. I thank you; and will fell my Commiſſion to Night, to 
take the Opportunity of the Engliſh Ship that ſets Sail 'To- 
morrow. 

Mar. The ſooner the better, it being near the Time of the 
Seaſon; and if You are willing, Fl give as much for your 
Commiſſion, directly, as any body. 

Phe. If it is your Defire, there's no one ſhall have it but 
Yourſelf. | 

Mar. It is, and if you'll go with me, I'll pay you for it im- 
mediately. 

Phe. With all my Heart. 


Mar. If I ſhou'd not think of it again before you go, I charge 


you to let me hear from you as often as poſſible, and of your 
good Succeſs. — N : 

Phe. You may _ upon it, that Friendſhip ſhall never 
be wanting on my Side. | 

May. And my Friendſhip ſhall be ever laſting to your In- 
tereſt ;' and if your Succeſs proves according to my Expedctat ion, 
I will certainly take a Trip to EncLANnD, on Purpoſe to give 
thee Joy of thy Treaſure. 

Phe. Pray do, it ſhan't coſt thee a Guinea for Charges. 

To Morocco farewel, that ne er gave Hand or Crib ; 

But Old EN LAND ſpall do't, or I dance on her Gibb. 


% 


SCENE IL 


Enter Dry-Skin, Thin-Blood, and Lappey. 


Dry. This is a damn'd poor Seaſon : Where will it end, or 
what will be the End of us all! This Day has my Shop been 


crowded, and I have not taken Forty Shillings. Such a Set of 


Hags 


bo, <. 
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Ng . Hags hath not been here theſe Forty Years, to my certain 

© Knowledge. 
n- Ts. Moſt of this Company are certainly the off-Scum of all 


-m that was born for generous Society and publick Gogd. Trade 
haas not been ſo dead ſince the Waters have been hot; and you 


he map as ſoon ſmell a Muſcovy Cat as a Piece of Roaſt-Beef a- 
ut bout the Town: The very Poor ſtagger in the Streets like 
e; drunken Men, for want of Fragments to ſubſiſt Nature; the 
ve _ Turn-Spits are at War with the Cooks, for want of Bones; and 


the Scullions have deſerted the Kitchens. 27 57 

to Tap. Pray, Gentlemen, don't ſpeak fo ſlightingly of the 

'0- Company; 2 here are ſome very good "Ropes and they 
| — be better, were it not for a few Runners; fome call them 

he Hangers-on, or Miſchief-makers: Such Monſters lie perdue, 


ur like Hawkes of Prey; and as ſoon as a Family comes to Town, 
by their Aſſurance, introduce Themſelves: Then they give 
yt Characters of all Sorts of Shop-keepers, and ſet Prices to Pro- 
| viſions; making the Gentry believe, by falſe Inſinuations, they 
m- can buy cheaper than Prime-Coſt. Such baſe Proceedings give 


a Suppoſition, that the Towns-People are all Sharpers, and 
their Servants all Cheats. 


oe; Dry. Why this is very true; and as the Towns-People do 
ur know all theſe Runners of both Sexes, and know them to be 

ſuch common Nuſances to the Publick Trade; beſides the ma- 
ver ny Impoſitions upon Gentry, by falſe Informations 

Tap. I ſay, = the Towns-People, One and All, joyn toge- 
In- ther, and break three or four Points of the Law, either by Map- 
on, Sticks, Horſe-Ponds, or elſe hunt them u ithout the City-Gates, 
ive as 1 to the Publick Good of Aix-la-Chapell. 

y Hin. | | x 

Dry. 5 Agrecd; with all our Hearts. 

4 | 

: hin. Oh! Mr. Dry-Skin, One Latter-Seaſon is worth Half- 


a- Dozen of theſe pimping Spring- Seaſons: But I can't gaeſs from 
- whence the Devil one Halt of this Pinch-Fart Company came. 
Dry. Neither can I gueſs where the other Halt is to go. 

1 Out. Why, they make as much Show, to look at, as real 
Quality. 

1 Dry. There lies the Devil on't : They ſtarve their Inſides to 
- Inrich the Out; and being far from Home, believe they ſhall 
be taken for Quality: But I aflure you, Brother, the Shop, 
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the Yeomen of the Guard, 


| Lap 
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"een | Step, and Air, are as well known herc, as they are at Court by 
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3 
Lap. Beſides, you can ſcarce ſee a Pin- Sticker, or Wind-Catcher 
all over Aix. la- Chapell: There are never better Times, than 


when the Streets are well lin'd with that Sort of Gentry. The 


Rover hag the greateſt Equipage that's here now ; ſo you may 
gucſs what Sort of a Seaſon this is like to be. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Guthall aud Clear- Bottom. 


Gut. I thank God, here's a glorious Latter-Seaſon coming; 
then the Kitchens will ſmell like Noſegays; the Streets will be 
pav'd with Roait-Meat-Bones, and the very Kennels will run 
with Gravey-Sauce. I have a bleſs'd Acquaintance with Cooks 
and Valets : Then my Lord's Veniſon, and rich Soops, ſhall be 
well paid off, I'll engage. 

Clear. J have an univerſal Acquaintance with Stewards and 
Butlers: My Lord's Bottles of Port, Sherry and Beer, ſhall be 
well booz'd, I'll engage. | 


Lap. [afide) And I'll engage, thoſe are the trueſt Words that 


were ever ſpoke by two ſuch Swabbers, who have no other De- 
ity but their Belles. 

Dry. Why, Guthall, thou art grown ſuch a Monſter, ſhould'ſt 
thou happen to tumble down, thou would'ſt certainly burſt ; 
then halt of the Company would be poiſon'd out of Town; that 
would ruin half of the Inhabitants: We are not ſo damnable 
rich at theſe Publick Places, as to bear the Loſs of a Seaſon. 

Gut. Ha, ha, ha; why, you ſcem to be witty, Mr. Dry-Skin. 
I ſuppoſe you have been ſo extravagant to wy a Farthing's- 
worth of Sma!l-Bcer, to raiſe your Spirits, to-day : Beſides, 
thou art become ſo miſerable, that thy Body is ſo much like a 
Skeleton, wert thou to be as publick by Night, as thou art 


by Day, thy ghoſtly Appearance would frighten the other Half 


out of Town. ; 

Lap. So betwixt your two Extremes of Living, the Town 1s 
in Danger of being ruin'd. 

Dry. Pray, Mr. Guthall, what might you have for Breakfaſt 
to-day, may I be ſo bold? 

Gut. Why, I am not aſham'd to own; Brother Clear-Bottom 
and | had a Pail-full of Ale, a Twelve-penny Loaf made into 
Toaſt, and a Glouccſieri{hire Cheeſe roaſted. | 

Dry. 


* 
{ 
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Dry. A very pretty Breaſtfaſt, indeed! 

Gut. Pray, what had You for Breakfaſt, may I be ſo bold? 

Dry. I'm not aſham'd to own ; my Brother T hin-Blood and 
I had Sage- Tea without Sugar, or Milk and Water-Gruel 
without Butter or Salt, to prevent clogging our Stomachs, till 
Dinner, 

Gut. Ha, ha, ha, a very fine Breakfaſt, indeed! 

Thin. What may you have for Supper? 

Gut. We generally have ten or twelve Pounds of cold Meat, 
a Belly of Tripes, or ſome ſuch Trifle ; with three or four Gal- 
lons of Ale betwixt us: This is our Courſe of Life. 

Zap. [ aſide} A very fine Courſe of Life, indeed, for Beaſt 
to live; and you're no better, 

Clear. Pray, Mr. Dry-Skin, what have Mr. T hin-Blood and 
You for Dinner, to-day ? I ſuppoſe you arc both in a Meſs. 

Dry. For Dinner! a good Fore-Quarter of Mutton, at my 
Country Inn, where I very often dine: Brother T hin-Blood and 
Lappey are my Gueſt ; they will juſtify the ſame ; our Liquor 
is Three of Good, and One of Better. What a Plague! we 
live the Life of Senſe, as well as Guthall and You ;— and ſo 
your Servant. Come along, they will be for asking more Que- 
ſtions, and bantering us, if we ſtay longer. 

Gut. Ay, you may go, for the Good you'll do any where. 

Exeunt Dry-Skin, Thin- Blood, and Lappey. 

Clear. I hope you ſlept well after that glorious Supper we in- 
dulg'd ourſelves with laſt Night. 

Gut. Oh! the very Richneſs of the Sauce enlivens my Soul 
to this Minute. | 

Clear. And that Jaſt glorious Bottle has charg'd my Veins 
ſo high, that they ſtrut with freſh Vigour to this Moment: 
What Enjoyments this Courſe of Lite affords us! 

Gut. Brother, Have you heard the News ? 

Clear. What News! | 

Gut. Here came to Town laſt Night, from on Board, a Pac- 
quet-Boat, a Couple of Cruzers, Fore-Runners, Seaſon-Hunt- 
ers, Sharpers, or Strappers ; and they bring Word, that here's a 
great Fortune-Hunter coming to Aix-la-Chapell, from the King- 
dom of Morocco. | 

Clear. Brother, The Stock of our Town is like Garden-Flow- 
ers in Spring: Here are Bloſſoms of every Colour, and the Ro- 
vers from all Parts hover round them like Bees, extracting Ho- 
ney, with Poiſon in their Tails; and for want of Care, we have 
very often a Lady ſtung. Egad, Neighbour 2ry-Skin mult take 

carte 


8 The Fortune-Hunter : Or, 


care of his Daughter now, or ſhe may be hunted off: I ſup- 
poſe that will be his firſt Attempr. 

Gut. I ſhan't be ſorry for't: He's a miſerable old Wretch, 
and has ſtarv'd his Guts, to fave his immenſe Riches. 

Clear. I think that Kingdom furniſhes all the World with 
Fortune-Hunters: This will be the Tenth we have had here 
within theſe two Years, and five of them try'd at Neighbour 
Dry-Skin's Daughter. | 

Gut. Ay, and ſo may This try, to as little Purpoſe as the O- 
thers did: They are too well known here, to catch any Fiſh 
from our blefled Springs. I think four of them were fan's 
afterwards for trying their Fortunes another Way.— But they 
ſay this is a ſwanking Fellow, above fix Foot high, and looks 
as fierce, as if a Ten Thouſand Pounder would ſcarce ſerve 
him for a Breakfaſt. 

Clear. Where will he uſe ? I ſhall want to ſee what ſort of a 
Fellow he 1s, when he comes. 

Gut. Oh! at the old Places, according to Cuſtom : The 
Pump- Houſe twice a Day, the Rooms twice, and the Balls twice 
a Week, and Sundays to the Gaming-'Table ; or he cannot be 
with the Polite. But they are like the Birds of Prey, never out 
of their Element, ſo they can be where the Ladies are. You 
may ſce him every Morning at the Pump-Houſe Door, upon 
the third Step, that the Ladies may have a full View of his 
ſtately Growth, with his Right Hand upon his Left Pap, cring- 
ing in as many Antick Shapes as a Aa al a 

Clear. It muſt be excellent Diverſion to ſee the Humours of 
his Deſign. | 

Gut. But they aſſured me, that he has got a Letter of Re- 
commendation to the Rover; and if the Rover ſticks by him, his 
Adventures may prove ſucceſsful : For the Rover has been an 
excellent Pander ever ſince he has Rov'd here; by which In- 
duſtry he has gain'd his Preferments. If the Rover ſets him his 
3 he muſt be a dull Bird of Prey not to catch ſome 
of it. 

Clear. But if the Rover acts that Part, there muſt be a good 
Premium in caſe of Succeſs ; for he is like the reſt of the World, 
rown old and covetous : No doubt of it, he will do any Thin 
. Money. But we ſhall ſoon {ce the Event of their . 


ings. Brother, let us go. Exit. 


Euter Lappey, and ſtops them. 


Lap. Mr. Gut hall, did you hear that old Wretch, Dry- Skin, 
rcpear, that he liv'd the Life of Senſe, as well as Lou? * 
ife 


dine at yon little Alehouſe. I knowi 
reply'd, a Couple of Red-Herrings, if he pleas'd. At which 
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Life of Senſe it is, moſt certain : But I aſſure you, all the 


Strong Liquor that old Villain has drank at his own Expence 
within theſe ſeven Years, would not ſet a Dor-Mouſe to ſleep 
when awak'd. The Day he entertain'd us with a Forc-Quarter 
of Mutton, as he calls it, I was with him picking of Stones out 
of one of his beautiful Meadows. Soon after the Clock ſtruck 
Twelve, he ask'd what I would have for Dinner; tor he would 
his miſerable Temper, 


he ſays, Piſh, Lappey, you banter me now, or elſe you have a 


Mind by drouthy Food to drink all the Liquor in the Cellar ; 


that muſt be paid for: Says he, what do you think of a good 

Sbeep's Head ? tis better than any Lamb's at this Time of the 

Year ; neither have I had ſuch a Thing theſe three Weeks. 
Gut. Oh! miſerable old Villain: How we'll roaſt him the 


next Time we ſee him, about his Fore-Quarter of Mutton! I 


could not imagine what made him hurry away ſo. 

Lap. Hold, Mr. Guthall, I've not done yet. I ſaid, with all 
my Heart, Sir. Here, ſaid he, is Two-pence; be ſure to buy 
a good one, ard get the Heart in, if poſſible. Then invite 


Brother T hin-Blood; he's one after my own Heart, Said I, if 


you pleaſe to give me Two-pence more, I'll bring a Quarter of 
a Hundred of Eight-penny Aſparagus. Said he, thou art al- 
ways putting me to unneceſſary Charges ; why, we have ſome 
of our own will come round in two Years Time; then we ſhall 
have them for nothing. 

Clear. Such a miſcrable Wretch, ſure, was never heard of; 
to wait two Ycars for the Growth of Aſparagus ! 


Lap. 1 went to Market, and all the freſh kill'd were ſold : 


I bought a very ſtale one, and got the Heart in. Then away to 


T hin-Blood, and deliver'd the Meſſage. 

Gut. Lm ſtruck dumb with Wonder at the Wretchedneſs of 
theſe two rich Mifers. 

Lap. I carry'd it to Maſter, and told him it was ſtale. No 
matter, ſaid he, twill cat the better. I ask'd him for a Penny 


to buy Muſtard, Pepper, and Salt. He grumbl'd, and ſaid, his 
Pocket could never reſt for me. He then reply'd, if it be ſtale 
that will catch thee by the Noſe as well as Muſtard; and if it 
be brought hot to Table, that will ſcald thy Mouth as well as 


Pepper; and there is always Salt in the Broth. 
Clear. Sure, ſuch unheard of Methods to ſave Money never 


were: I'm not ſurpriz'd at their immenſe Riches. 


Lap. Dinner was rcady, and brought to Table, Says Thin- 
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Blood, tis lovely good. So good as tis, ſaid I, the Devil ſhall 
dine with you again, for me. Reply'd Dry-Skin, the Devil 
ſhall be n ſo as he'Il bring n with him. What 
fay you Thhin- Blood? with all my Heart, and Proſerpine too, if 
ſhe will pay the Extraordinary. What ſhall we drink, Maſter, 
faid Il? Get ſome Small Tiff, ſaid he. Yes, Sir. I'll pledge 
thee, Lappey. Zounds, crics he, thou haſt brought wo 
Ale! Egad, I've catch'd you, Maſter, 'tis nothing but Toa 
and Spring-Water. Said he, I was afraid it taſted wounded 
ſtrong of the Pocket: Bring three Pints of Small, and one 
of better; that will make humming Tipple. Soon after Din- 
ner, he ſays, I have din'd well, and ſwill'd my Guts bravely. 
T hin-Blood reply'd the ſame : For which we return our hear- 
ty Thanks. Then D7y-Skin call'd the Landlord to know of 
him what was to pay. The Landlord turn'd Poet Extempore : 

Gentlemen, You're welcome ; two Groats is the Score; 

For Liquor and All T charge you no more; 

Hut ſuch Gueſts as you are I ne er had before. 

"Tis Buſineſs of mine, wwithal, to be civil; — 

But ſurely you were ſent from Hell by the Devil. 

Such Mifers as You are the Root of All Evil. | 
| [Excunt all laughing. 
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Enter Rovxx, meditating, 


ROVER. 


# H! all ye Gods above the Skies, that dare, 
Puy a Wretch that's driven to Deſpair. 


222 this bleffed Night, but that eternal Game has rattl'd 


his endleſs cternal Regions, Oh! fink the Dice down to the 


_ lowelt 


Heads {welF'd! their Heels N the Coach dirty! the Har- 
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loweſt Pit of Hell, from whence they receiv'd their Birth; then 
reat Mens Souls will upwards fly, like aſcending Meteors in 
the Sky: Till then, the broad Track to dark Obſcuriy will be 


' crowded. 


Enter Thrifty. 
' Thrifty. Rover, What's the Matter you are thus penſive? I 
am ſorry to ſee you thus diſquicted. 
Rover. The Matter is over now. 

Thrifty. I'm glad to hear it; I hope all is well. 

Rover. Well or ill, the Matter, as you call it, its Limits are 
far beyond the extenfive Wings of Fortune, ever to hoyer over 
me more! 

Thrifty. That's bad, indeed ! 

ore: Bad! it's neither bad nor good; nor no Name can it 
go by. 

* Thrifty. Can I do any Thing to repel thoſe Clouds of Sorrow 
that ſcem to fit heavy on your Brow ? 

Rover. I thank you, my faithful Friend: But there's nothin 
to bc done for me: Fate has decreed againſt me: Then al 
E-ndeavours muſt be in vain. It is not that Dungeon Deity of 
thine, that has lain buried in Obſcurity, either from the Light 
of Sun, Moon, or Stars, can do me Good or Hurt. 

t Thrifty. If Five Hundred Pounds will ſerve you, I'll fetch it. 
Rover. I thank tance: But my Courage is out; and I will 
think of no more Vanities in this World. Couldſt thou but lead 


me to ſome unthinking Corner, where Thought might forget 


me, or hurry theſe wearied Wheels of Life, that are deſirous to 
ſand ſtill, thou mightſt ſerve me. 

Thrifty. Unthinking Corners! that's hard for the Unhappy 
to find ; nor your tired Wheels of Life muſt not be driven, tor 
fear of offending that Power which Life to you hath given; ſo 
that I cannot ſerve you. Take Patience with your Sadness, and 


I hope Time will make all Things caſy. | 
x [Thrifty offers 70 go. 


Nover. Every Breath that comes from your Mouth, is a kind 
Cordial to my afflicted Soul. Do not leave me yet, Thrifty. 


+ Thrifty. I cannot ſtay; the whole Frame of Nature is fill'd 
with Grief: My Sluices are opening, and my Eyes will guſh 


7 


out a Torrent for your Affliction. [Exit. 
+ [Rover in a Pauſe}----- Ten Thouſand loſt laſt Year, with: 


what I loſt laſt Night! Five Thouſand in Debt! My Annuities 


fold ! My Credit gone! Not Five in my Pocket! The Horſes: 


ncls 
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neſs not clean! Little Hay in the Tallot! No Corn in the Binn! 
My Servants all ſaucy !-— What a Hell am I in! 


Enter Safety-Sure-Game. 


Sure. Sir, here's one * ve" Phenix, a Gentleman from the 


Kingdom of Morocco, 


efires a private Audience with your 


Honour. 


Nover. Deſire him to walk in. 


[Exit Safety. 


Enter Captain. 


Capt. Sir, Your moſt obedient Servant.— I had Power given 
me in our Kingdom to wait on you, from an intimate Acquain- 
tance of yours, one Mr. Mar. 


Rover. 19 0 Sir, fit down: I hope he's well; though once 


he us'd me ill. 


Himſelf, and defir'd me to deliver it you 


ce 
«c 
10 
xe 
cc 
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well; and this Commiſſion he drew 
with my own Hand. 

[ Gives him a Letter. 
Rover reads % Dear Rover, The Bearer is an intimate 
Friend of mine. Fortune has not been kind to him here; 
and therefore he is willing to try the Engliſh Shore. Had I 
not told you his Buſineſs, no doubt you would have gueſs'd 
it; for you know there are few of our Country that viſit yours 
without that Deſign.— If you can ſerve him, he'll acknow- 
ledge the Favour to your own Satisfaction. 

* From your real Friend, 


Capt. Yes, Sir, very 


Mar. 


% N. B. He has got a good Morocco Twelve Hundred a 


ec 


Year.” 


Rovey. Pray, Sir, how long have you been in Town ? 
Capt. About three Days. 


Rover. Have you made any Pypceedings towards your For- 


tune ? 


Capt. None at"all. —— I have ſhew'd myſclf at the Pump- 


Houſe two or three Limes; and I have paid my Keſpects with 


ſeveral Speeches; and I have recciv'd as many Returns. The 
Ladies ſeem to look kind and amorous: And I have over-heard 
them ſay,----- He's a well grown Fellow-------- But I know not 
where to make my Addreſſes; or who has Fortune, or who has 
not : But am with Wonder ſtruck, to think of what 
une may ariſe from ſo numerous an Aſſembly of bcautiful La- 
clies. Sure, this muſt be the Paradiſe of Love! | 


good For- 


Ruler. 


A 
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Ruler. Sir, if you pleaſe to call To-morrow, I'll let you know 
more of my Mind. 8 
Capt. Sir, your Servant; that I'll certainly do. Exit. 
Rover. Egad, this ſcems to be a likely Fellow for that Pur- 
poſe : I'll improve the Hint. I am old, and Strength decay'd, 
and can do no more Service for the Ladies. Te ſeems to 
creep round me. I will ſerve him; but upon Condition, if I 
help him to a Thirty-Thouſand Pounder, he thall give me Ten. 
That will pay my Debts, and ſet me to rights again. The firſt 
I'll do for him, ſhall be, to give him a Character, and intro- 
duce him to my Lady Headhorn ; the next to Lady Rinus. I'm 
ſure they'll be charm'd with an Acquaintance of Twelve Hun- 
dred a Year, now they are abſent from their Husbands, and ne- 
ver let him want for a good Table and ſuitable Company. The 
next Thing I ſerve him in, ſhall be, to bring him acquainted 
with the Cheſhire Widow : She's in a Flame for a Husband : 
If he can ſtrike up her Heels, both our Bufineſles are done. 
When Dice deceive, let's try our Wits; 
Abandon Honour, ſcheme new Tricks. | [Exit. 


7 SCENE IL 
Enter Dry-Skin, Thin- Blood, and Lappey. 


Lap. 8 O, Maſter Dry- Sin! Has not e Phentx been a- 
bout your Houſe, yet? I hear he has been ſome Time 
in Town ; wa? they always uſed to attack yours firſt, 
Dry. Why Captain Phenix! and what of Him, that you ask 
ſuch a Queſtion! 
Tap. They fay, he's the greateſt Fortune-Hunter that was 
ever {ent over: By his hungry Looks, you would think he was 
come tor one Halt of the 1 You muſt have an Eye 
over Miſs Sherlep. 
Dry. My Sherley has had five of them after her already, to 
your Knowledge. She hates their Country. But adad, if I catch 
im within my Doors, I'll ſet the 'Turn-Spats at him; ay, that 


Iwill; and I'm ſure, after ſuch an Affront, he'll never come 


there any more. 


Lap. Oh! Sir, they are Blood-Hounds like, that neither fear 


| Turn-Spits or Bull-Dogs, and quit their Country as a Lion does 


his Den with Hunger, and on our Continent they prey fierce as 
Wolves, Bears, or Tygers; they ſtop at nothing that comes in 


their Way, 


Dry. 


— — — — — 
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1 Dry. Wounds ! thou doſt give him a terrible Character: 

Why, then I muit have a little Eye over her, I think. 

Thin. Indeed, Brother, it's nothing but what's true ; for 
which Reaſon, I would have you enjoy the Produce of the 
Earth a little more; for 'tis Ten to One, when you are dead, 
but one of theſe Eagles flics away with Miſs Sherley ; then all 
the Induſtry of your Brows mult follow in Courſe, the being 
your only Child. 

Dry. Adad, thou ſayſt what may be poſſible, Brother hin- 

Blood ; for ſhe's a young wanton Huſley :---- But as to changing 
my Courſe of Life, that's dangerous ; for OY now 
might throw my Body into a Flux; that would prove ſudden 
Death to me: Beſides, Cuſtom has made it Second Nature; 
and you may as well reverſe the forcible Tide, as reverſe Na- 
ture in me. | 

Lap. Maſter Dry-Skin, why, you are in Danger of your Life, 
as it is; for ſhould there blow a 3 Blaſt of Wind, you might 
be carricd into ſome obſcure Part, where we might never hear 
of you more. You had better take your Gold in your Pocket, 
to poiſe your Body againſt what Dangers may enſue. 

Dry. Ha, ha, ha; very pretty Advice, indeed! then I'm ſure 
to be knock'd in the Head. 

Tap. agen Not Two-pence matter if you were, for the 
Good you do here. What a Curſe Riches are to a Man, where 
there 1s not a Soul given to live up to the leaſt Part of them. 

I would not be of his Temper for al he has. Pray, Sir, don't 
ftarve that thin Callicoe Body of yours quite: Beſides, Life's 
but ſhort, and when you are gone, all 1s gone. 

Dry. Tin a Paſſion] Don't tell me of Life being ſhort or 
long; if the Money goes, Life goes Inch by Inch; with me, 
that's the Life; I know no other. I ſuppoſe, you want me to 
be ſuch a Beaſt of a Fellow as Guthall and Clear-Bottom! Before 
I would gratify a parcel of ungodly Guts in every Thing, as 
they do, I would ſow up my Backfide for a Twelve-Month to 
come; — ay, that I would. | 

Lap. That you might for a Tweive-Month paſt, for the Uſe © |} 

ou have put it to. why, Sir, you have neither Guts nor 
Belly to ſubſiſt Nature, without good Living. 
Dry. Mr. Lappey, it you have a mind to continue friendſhip 
with me, trouble yourſelf about your own Guts and Belly, let 
mine alone, for I ſhall uſe them as I pleaſe, and, perhaps bet- 
ter than they deſerve, 


Enter 
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Enter Guthall and Clear- Bottom. 

Gut. So, Mr. Dry- Skin! we have heard of your elegant En- 
tertainment with your Fore-Quarter of Mutton, as you call it, 
and likewiſe of your Liquor you had to waſh it dowa; which, 
you ſtampt and ſaid, was Three of Good and One of Better. 

Dry. Well, Sir, and what then ! Your beaſtly Guts are never 
the better for the Fragments. 

Clear. Nor the Dogs for the Bones, where ever you come. 

Dry. Adad, was I to be my Lord, or my Lady, (for you 


are always praiſing their Houſe- keeping) I would order my Ser- 


vants to kick you both out of the Kitchen; then your Guts 
would look as thin as mine ; and I doubt not but they would, 
could they know what two Cormorants were harbour'd in their 
Houſe : Beſides, you ſtarve all the Poor Strangers at the Le- 
pers-Bath, that chiefly ſubfiſt upon the Fragments, which your 
ungodly Guts devour from Great Mens Tables. 

Clear. Ha, ha, ha; why you are witty upon Brother Gut hall 
and myſelf. I'm not aſham'd to tell you, Mr. Dry-Skin, that 
I would ſtand the Kick twice a Day, for one full Meal, Gullet- 
high, at no Pence to pay. Oh! Spunging good Booz and Progg 
is the Delight of my Soul. There is bu one Wiſh more to 
compleat our Happineſs on Earth; that is, to have free Re- 
courſe to the City-Hall ; PII warrant ye, we would play our 
Parts with em. 

Dry. I don't queſtion that; but I think you wanted to be ve- 
ry mcrry upon Mr. 7 hin-Blood and me, by your fantaſtick Curi- 
oſity, in tracing out my Entertainment: It pleas'd myſelf and 
Friend: Beſides, it's call'd a Fore-Quarter of Mutton in our 
Country! and what's that to any Body, what we cat or drink? 

Gut. Pray don't be angry; the chief End of our Mirth conſiſt- 
ed in your clegant Thoughts, to fave the Expence of Pepper, 
Muſtard, and Salt: But they ſay that your Guts are ſo knit to- 
gether, tor want of proper Food, that you can neither relax or 
break Wind; and that your Mouth, Guts, and Backſide, are all 
at War one againſt the other; and c'er 'tis long, is expected a 
fatal Mutiny. | 

Dry. Mr Guthall, if every Body was to carry ſuch a Maſh- 
'Tub of Waſh, Grains, Guts, and Garbidge as you do, ever 
Time the thick Wind blew, the Town would be ſuffocatecd. 
which might occaſion ſuch a Sickneſs, as would depopula te 
Ala Chapell. b 


Clear. 
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Clear. Hold; no more: — Here comes the great Fortune-Hun- 
ter and the Rover, [aſide] Wounds! he's a banging Dog, and 
looks like a Stallion, juſt ſtript out of Body-Cloaths. PII en- 

age, our Waters will gain Reputation this Year, in being very 
Fuitful that neither my Lord or my Lady, will complain for 
want of an Heir to inherit their Eſtate. . 3 

Gut. This looks like Buſineſs going forwards, by the Earneſt- 
neſs between the Rover and him: But if the Rover turns Pan- 
der, I would have every body take care of their Wives and 

aughters ; for by his univerſal Acquaintance, he may help to 
abandon half the Virtue in the Kingdom. | [ Exeunt. 


Enter Rover and Capt. Phenix. 
Rover. Well, Capt. I've thought of what you was ſaying to 
me Yeſterday Morning; and it is in my Power to ſerve you ;---- 
but upon Condition, that if I help you to a Thirty-Thouſand- 
Pound Fortune, you'll give me Ten; or the Third of any Sum 
or Sums that you ſhall gain by Marriage. 

Capt. Rover, that I'll agrece to with all my Heart. 

Rover. You muſt know, Captain, that between You and I, 
the laſt Year I had ſuch a cruel Run of Fate, which run me 
Ten Thouſand out, and almoſt Five Thouſand in Debt; fo that 
I'm oblig'd to uſe all the Stratagems that Art can invent, as 
well as you, to recover my Lofles again, or die damnably in 
Debt: And I hate the Thoughts of being curs'd in my Grave 
tor Non-Payment thercof. | 
Capt. Rover, I'm very glad you have been ſo frank to let me 

into this Secret ; tor betwixt You and I, we may convert Half 
the Riches of this Place to our own Uſe; for the Town is 
crowded with Wives, Widows, ſtale Virgins, Beauty and Inno- 
cence : All having the Command of Sums of Money, they, nor 
their Riches, are but {lightly guarded by Fathers, Husbands, or 
Gallants; fo that we may do what we pleaſe, here being ſo lit- 
tle Oppoſition, | 

Rever. Jo be ſure here have been fifteen Women to one Man 
every Seaſon, ever ſince I have us'd the Place; and could I have 
ſubmitted myſelf to have been that Ceck-Bawd-Monſiter, to 
have help'd Wives to Gallants, and Gallants to Fortunes, I 
might have been worth a Hundred Thouſand Pound, But my 
Soul never would ſuffer me to ſubmit to ſo baſe an Action. But 
the Proverb tells us Neceſſity is the Diſtreſs of Invention: Tis ſo 
by me, Captain, or I ſhould never have converſed with'you on this 


Buſincſs, and my very Blood runs cold at the Thoughts of ſuch 
unparallel'd Villany, | Capt, 
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Capt. Mention not the Word Villany, the Great Ones tell 


you, it deſerves a better Name: It's a fine Scheme invented to 


indulge Luxury and Indolence. Honeſty is only a Prieſt-Craft 
contrived by the Pope to indulge his Great Toe: Were all 


Mankind honeſt, Aix-la Chapell might ſtarve: The Hazard 


Tables would have no Dice thrown on them: The Pharo no Punt- 
ing: The Baſſet-Bank no Dealling : And that honeſt Wheel, 
the Ace-of-Hearts, would never turn round more. Beſides, had 
all Men been Honeſt from the Creation, the World wou'd have 
continued upon a Parr. Mankind then would not have ſerv'd 
each other. Villany in our Country is laid Claim to, as an He- 
reditary Right, begot by my Grand-Sire with his Eſtate, and 


we are obliged to keep up the r of it to this Day, or elſe 
ul 


we cannot convert that ſtupid d lumpiſh Thing, call'd Ho- 
neſty, to our various Uſes. Any Thing that is honeſt with us, 
is look'd on to be a Fool, and Fools arc to be us'd like Dogs or 


| Horſes, for our Eaſe ; we make them Fetch and Carry, Draw, 
or Drive, and think it a Virtue in ſo doing. 


Rover. Then Honeſty is but a Notion, according to your Sup- 
poſition. 8 

Capt. Nothing elſe: And he that pretends to the molt, has ge- 
nerally the leaſt Share in't. No more of this Pimping Subject 
call'd Virtue and Honeſty ; *tis the only Portion that muſt at- 
tend Cowards and Beggars: Men that would live the Life of 
Senſe, ſhould diſdain the Subject in ENGL a xD, as they do 


in our Country. 


Rover. But how ſhall I be aſſur'd you'll be honeſt to me, after 
I have ſerv'd your Turn, by aſſiſting you in your Forune-Hunt- 
ing ? I have but ſmall Hopes of your Pertormance, by your 
Diſcourſe. 

Capt. There 1s but one Virtue my Father before me went 
by ; and that was, the principle Legacy of Honour he left me 
on his Death-Bed ; his laſt Words were with a ſtrict Charge 
to be ſurc to be gratctul to the Friend that ſerv'd me: That, 
he ſaid, was the chief End of Man in this World : — And 
that Requeſt ſhall always be my Guide. 

Rover. Sure, your Father had but dark Notions of Futurity, 
if he Pensum xd that Rule only to be the Chief End of Man. 
Capt. We never Trouble our ſelves much about that Game 
call'd Blind-Man's-Buff. I always would play where there are 
certain Poſſeſſions, not to loſe preſent Pleaſures for imaginary 
Joys to come. I'll tell thee, Rover, how far I would be honeſt, 


as I do adviſe thee; I would not cogg a Dye, were I ſure to win 
| D the 


hy 
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the Stakes without: I would not robb upon the High-Way, 
were I aflured the Perſon wou'd make me a Preſent of 
his Purſe: I would not cut a Man's Throat to gain Admut- 
tance to his Money: Neither wonld I ſteal a Fortune, were I 
certain to get the Parents Conſent: But I wil] get Money, 
Theſe are the Principles I'm determin'd to ſtand by, with Re- 
ſolution that you ſhall be ſure to receive the Thirds of our A- 
orcement, Conſider of what I have ſaid. I'll juſt ſtep out, 
and wait on you again. | Exit. 

Nover. Theſe are Prirciples fit for Devils to ſtand by, not 
Men. Such unheard of Villany has turn'd all my Blood into 
a Fermentation, that my very Skin is parch'd with Flame; my 
Sinews Crackle with Heat; my Fleſh trembles with Rage ; my 
Bones are ready to be diſlocated with Fear, and the Marrow is 
diſſolving within them; my Jaw is juſt falling; and my Hair 
ſtands an end ; my Eyc-Balls row]; and my Tongue is quite 
dumb with Amazement. Sure from the Bowels of our Engliſh 
Soil, no ſuch Monſters were ever rais'd. They ſay a Toad will 
not inhabit their Country; but I'm ſure ſome Devils ſwarm in 
their Room. What mult be done in this Undertaking ? Fate is 
crucl to me; and c'er 'tis long, Poverty will clap me on the 
Shoulder. This, ſurely, is the moſt thorough-pac'd Villian I 
ever ſaw ; he fticks at nothing to raiſe both our Fortunes; and by 
my Aſſiſtance he certainly will do it. I have no other way to re- 
dreſs my Loſſes. Bon Courage! I have been half a Villain all the 
Jays of my Life, and this tingle Action will compleat me like 
himſelf, Had I not been a ſcrupulous Fool, this Addition had 
not been left undone, nor my Fortune to ſeek. Tis a hard Task 
for wretched Man to bear in Age; to begin new Scenes of Vice, 
when I ought to be rubbing out the old ones commuttcd. 


Enter Captain. | 

Capt. So, Rover, have you contider'd of the Doctrine I was 
Preaching to you ? 

Rover. Yes; and it's fitter to be acted in Hell than on Earth: 
But Neccflity has form'd me tor thy Purpoſe : Say what thou 
wouldſt have done, I am now prepar'd for thy Turn. 

Capt. When ſhall we make a Beginning? | 

Rover. 'To-morrow : You'll be at the Ball; mind my Motions ; 

ou ſhall ſce me take out Lady Headhorn and Lady Rinus; 
I carry them down to one of the proper Rooms going into the 
Garden, to drink Tea; the Cheſhire Widow is intimate with 


them; ſhe'll follow; then I'll ſend for you, to begin your Ac- 
qualntance, | Capt. 
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Capt. This ſeems to have a good Look for a Beginning. 

Rover. Never fear; leave it to me for giving you a Charac- 
ter: Be fure not to fail ot being there. 

Capt. Be aſſured I will not. 

Rover. Pray leave me to myſelf: In my Mind there is ſome- 
thing that will admit of no Cure. 

Capt. Never fear: Farewel till the Time appointed. [Ex. 

Rover. Oh! all ye Gloomy Gods of Darkneſs, 1s there no- 
thing to be done for a Soul diſturbed like mine? It muſt be ſo. 
What freſh Alarms will the World be amus'd with, or how {hall 
I anſwer it at the laſt Day? What! to be a Cock-Bawd, a Pimp, 
a Procurer! to betray, to inſlave the Innocent, and the Family- 
Fortunes that have been for Ages undiſturbed ! What! to Maſ- 
ſacre Virtue and Goodneſs to the greateſt Libertine and Monſter 
the Earth ever bore ! What! to introduce the Devil incarnate 
to honeſt Mens Wives, where his curs'd Sced may take root and 
raiſe his own Likeneſs, which will cut off all the legitimate 
Lineage of the Female Race! 

Ye Powers above, Good, Juſt, Divine, 
Forbid at once this curs'd Defign. 
Oh! that I had been whelp'd, and not born, of ſome Mountain- 
Savage, either Lyon or 'Tyger ; there to range by Conqueſt, and 
force my Way through the happy Fields, where I could be in 
no dread of a Superior Command, or Homage due to any In- 
ferior Power! Then hungry Nature would tell me that J 
might Conquer all before me: There I could be eaſy : Or, 
that I could retire to the thickeſt Growth of Nature, and linger 
out the remaining Part of my Days under the talleſt Shades, 
the thickeſt Groves, or darkeſt Glooms, where the Sun could 
not ſhine to warm me, nor Moon to chill me; to prevent Obliga- 
tions to my Creator ; then Hell might forget ; and I tear Hea- 
ven would never ſeek after me. I am now become like the 
groveling cowardly Worm, that ſhrinks into his Cavern at the 
Shake of the Earth, when not hurt. 


Oh! dire Severity, without a Name, p 


To rowl ten Thouſand Years in Flame, 
Aud twice ten Thouſand, ſtill the Torments are the ſam?! 
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ACT III. 


[Scrxz changes, where a Table is ſet, and old Thrifty be- 
hind it, to reccive Moncy of his Watters. ] 


Enter Safery-Sure-Game, at the Head of his Equipage. Safety 
appears firſt ; lcaves the Others wait ing at the Door, till call d. 


SAFETY. 


#98 Oo 7-MoRRow, Sir. 7 | 
8 Thrifty. You are much later To-day, than uſual. 
Safety. The Company play'd till very early this 
Morning: I was not a- bed till four o'Clock. 
ARE Thrifty. Where are the reſt of the Waiters ? 
Safety. At the Door, now ready to pay, if you are ready to 
receive it. 
Thrifty. Ha, ha, ha; I am always ready for that Sport, thou 
know'ſt. Pray let them in. 
[Safety lets them in. All enter the Door, bowing to T hrifty.}] 
Safety. Place yourſelves in Rank, Gentlemen, that Matter 
may ſurvey the honeſt Lines of cach Phyſiognomy; and if there 
be a Perſon guilty of Fraud to fo juſt, ſo good a Maſter, may his 
Blood fluih quick into his Cheeks; then we ſhall be able to 
judge the Deceiver. 
Thrifty. Oh! Safety, thou art the faithful Follower of my 
better Fortune: Was ever Maſter bleſs'd with ſuch a Servant! 
Safety. Or ever Servant with ſuch a Maſter! For theſe Twen- 
ty Years have I ſerv'q, honour'd, and obey'd, without the leaſt 
Jarrs, Jealouſies, or Fears. | 
Thrifty. Well, Safety, in Return to your indulgent Care of 
my Buſincis, and your matchleſs Virtues in Principles, I now 
give thee a Promiſc, that whenever my Conſcience grows ſcru- 
pulous of receiving any more of this illegitimate Gain, I ſhall 
leave off my Bufineſs, | fxcar now by all that's high and low, 
that none thall have the Refuſal of it but Thyſelf; thou haſt 
won it by Dint of Merit, the Fullncſs of my Bags can teſtify the 


ume. 
Safety. 
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Safety. Oh! my great good Maſter; I moſt heedfully hear 
ou, and heartily return you Thanks for the Promiſe : But I 
ear there is a decay'd Gentleman that intends to offer you a 

Premium for the Good-Will of it: And tell me why you call 
the Fruits of our Induſtry illegitimate Gain. 

Thrifty. Don't I aſſure you, that you deſerve it by Dint of 
Merit ? And that decay'd Gentleman's Premium ſhall never in- 
Auence me to be ungrateful, or deceive one that has never de- 
ceiv'd me in his Truft The Reaſon why I call it illegitimate 
Gain, is, becauſe we are oblig'd to break the Laws of Man to 
get it; and they with moſt prophane Blaſphemy, often break 

the Laws of God, in loſing of it. Theſe Reaſons make me a 
little ſcrupulous, whether it will ſtand the Teſt of wearing, like 
other Gold, or not. I have often heard, that Money got by 
Gaming, is like rank Butter, without a great deal ot Care in 
the Melting, it will turn to Oy]. 

Safety. That ſuperſtitions Nonſence is only Prieſt-Craft, 
Dreams to frighten Women, and puzzle Children, I'll warrant 
the Wear of it, Maſter. 

Thrifty. Well, Safety, what good Succeſs had the Ace of 
Hearts laſt Night? 

Safety. Oh! tis a Pity that Wheel ſhould ever ſtand ſtill ; 
I would have it as perpetual in its Motion as the revolving Sun. 
The full Sum of 'Three-Score-Pound it clear'd again laſt Night: 
The Rover was out of Luck, and he ſnack'd his Share before 
he went home. There is the other Forty to a Farthing. 

Thrifty. What ſay you, Captain Croop, how did the Pharo- 
Table proſper? : 

Croop. The Pharo had but a poor Night of it, to what it uſed 
to have: It clear'd only Five-and-Forty Pounds; of which Mo- 
ney here are Thirty for You : the Third Share is my own. 

Thrifty. J hope, Capt. Puff, your Bank had better Luck than 
the Pharo. {4 BO 

Puff. I think the Baſſet-Bank is bewitch'd of late. IT want a 
thorough Pull, as we us'd to have, of Four or Five Hundred. 
I have pick'd up Four-Score-and-'Ten; and was plaguly out of 
my Money at one Time. There is a Debt of Honour of Forty 
more. I've drawn my Thirds, and here is the Remainder for 
the Rover and You, to a Six-pence, | 

Thrifty. Come, Mr. Cog g-Dye, let me ſce your Money, that 
I may know what the Hazard-'Table has done. 

Cog g-Dye. Indeed, Sir, I took but Thirty Boxes, and there 
they are: There arc four more owing by two ill-natur'd Gon 
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ſters that were ſadly out of Luck; they'll pay the next Time. 

[ Thrifty ſhakes his Head) Ah! you little Rogue, pay your 
Money ; I'm afraid you play Sinkings upon me. 

 Cogg-Dye. I never wrong'd you, Sir, in my Life, nor ever 
will ; but here are two Guineas I found under the Table, at 
your Service. 

Thrifty. Keep that for Yourſelf. What's your Money ? 

— Sir, Fifty Shillings for the Paſſage- Table. 

Thrifty. What Money have You brought me? 

— — Sir, I have Three Pound, for all the Card- Tables. 

Thrifty. How much Money from the Billiard-Table ? 

--------- Sir, Here arc Twenty Shillings, and all I took. 

T brifry. Was the Puppit-Show full laſt Night? 

— Sir, it was, and here are Five Pounds to your Share. 

Thrifty. How was the Conſort ? | 

— Sir, very full, and here are Six Guincas for the Uſe 
of the Room. 

Zhrifty. Have You brought me any Moncy? 


— Sir, here are two Guincas for the private Ball. 
Thrifty. J have ſeen no Subſcription- Money for the Walks. 
— Sir, here's Money for Ten Subſcribers. 


Thriſty. Were there ever a Breakfaſt Yeſterday Morning? 

——— Sir, there was, and here are Five Pounds for Coffee, 
Tea, Chocolate, and Butter d French Rowls. 

Thrifty. Were there no Drams ? 

-=------- Sir, Drams, RT" Mackeroons, Seed-Cakes, and 
Rack-Punch, come to Ten Pound, and there's the Money : 
The Year's Rent of the Shop will be due next Weck; and 1 
bring you the Sixty Pounds, if you plcaſe to leave a Receipt. 

 T brify. That I'll do; and as to the Profits of the Whipt-Sul- 
I!bubs, Gloves, Snuff, waſte Cards, old Dice, Ec. that I'll give 
to you all, for your indulgent Care. 

——— Sir, your Servant : We return you hearty Thanks. 

[ Exenunt. 

Thrifty. A good Morning to you all. Pray, be ſomething 
earlier Jo- morrow Morning; and mind your reſpective Poſts : 
The Gentry have all Money enough: Be ſure to fleece em 
while you have 'em: Our Seaſons are but ſhort ; and c'er 'tis 
Jong, they'll be out of your Reach : Conſider that. 


Enter Guthall and Clear-Bottom. 
Gut. Your Servant, Mr, THriſiy; what, do all theſe Servants 


bclong to You ? 
T brifty. 
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T hrifty. All that you ſee, compleat my Equipage, and they 


anſwer my End as well as any Nobleman's in Europe. 

Gut. Why, you have a great many to maintain. 

T hrifty. That's your Miſtake, Mr. Guthal}; I have a great 
m_ to maintain Me, 


ar. I ſuppoſe you have been paying them off; that's the 
Occaſion of their being altogether, 

Thrifty. No, Sir; they have been paying the Quality off laſt 
Night; and this Morning they paid Me off. I pay them their 
Wages but once a Year; their Vailes maintain them the reſt.---- 
Gentlemen, your Servant. [ Exit, 

Gut. Brother Clear-Bottom, the Virtue in our Springs is plain 
to every intelligent rational Creature, or the Gentry wou'd not 
come to the Place, where they muſt run the Hazard of being 
pull'd to Pieces for Money. 

Clear. That's very true. Now let you and I reckon in what 
Manner they run the Gauntlet. The firſt Attack that's made, 
before they come into Town, is by a Sct of Touting Inn-Keep- 
ers, Oſtlers, and 'Trades-People : The Second, is the Ringers ; 
The Third, the Stair-Caſe Mufick : The Fourth, for a Sub- 
ſcription at the Pump-Houſe : The Fifth, at Thriſty's Great- 
Room: The Sixth, at the Book-ſellers : The Seventh, for the 
Walks: The Eighth, at the Coffee-Houſes, tor Pen, Ink, and 
Paper: The Ninth for the Curates: The Tenth, for the Cha- 
rity-School: The Eleventh, for decay'd Gentlemen: The 
Twelfth, for the Poor Strangers: The Thirteenth, for the 
wretched Lepers: The Fourteenth for the Players: The Fit- 
teenth, for Puppet-Shows: The Sixteenth, for Diſſenting Par- 
ſons: The Seventeenth, for Horſe-Racing: The Eightcenth, 
for Cudgel-Playing. 

Gut. All this is very true: Beſides, they have no Reſt in 
their Lodgings for the Lace-Women, Milliners, and Clear- 
Starchers: No ſooner have they fereted them out of their Burrows, 
but the Toy-ſhops, China - ſhops, Milliner - ſhops, and other 
Shops, are ready to pull them in Pieces for Raffles: Then there's 
the Doctors, A pothecaries, and Surgeons, they are all like the 
Glazier and Tinker, that make Work one for another; they 
can never be quit of them, when once their Names are enroll'd 
on the File: Then there's the Sexton; his Mouth is like his 
Graves, always open, that they have no Reſt on a Sunday: So 
that the Place of Sanctuary is turn'd into a Theatre; for with- 
out a Silver Key, there is no Paſſage- Way to the Heavenly Kay; 
in Darkneſs ſtay till Dooms-Day. 2 
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Clear. Ha, ha, ha; all this is very true, Brother Guthall : 
Beſides, we Lodging-Keepers ſeldom go to Market for our 
ſelves, or Servants, when our Houſes are full of Strangers, and 
their Pantries are always open to the Trades-Pcople that ſerve 
the Houſe : But You ay pot Town-Boarders; we never go 
but where there's the beſt Houfſe-keeping. 

Gut. But what 1s worſe than all this, Brother, our Town ſwarms 
with long wing'd Crapes from all Parts, and thoſe Ravens will 
not be Fighten'd from where the Prey is: You never ſee re- 
turn'd from the Tables where they dine, the Wing of a Chick, 
the Breaſt of a Patridge, or the Leg of a Wood-Cock, nor any 
broken Bottles of Wine. | 


Clear. Curſe their long Stomachs ; tis the worſe for You 
and I. 

Gut. Mind how theſe Brawny Rogues turn out at the Three 
Points where the Fat gathers in Bullocks: You and I are but 
Babics to em. 

Clear. What a Swanking Caul muſt they have in that great 
Paunch, for to {ſwell a Keatch of 'Tallow ; his great Buttocks 
quaver with Fat: That muſt be fine Eating for Cannibals, 
when ſtuft. See how his broad fat Chops perfectly Melt in 
Greaſe as he fits at Table ; and his Eye-Balls rowl at yon Bum- 
per of Wine! 

Gut. Now, Brother, let you and I take Notice how the Gen- 
try runs the Gauntlet the Second Time, when they leave the 
Town. Firſt of all, there's a Guinea to the Pumper: Second, 
a Crown to the Boy at the Pump-handle : Third, Half-a-Gui- 
nea to the Serjcant: Fourth, a Crown to the Cloth-Woman : 


Fifth, a Crown to the Bath-Guide: Sixth, a Crown to the Chair- 


Men: Seventh, a Guinea to the Cook-Maid, where you lodge: 
Eeighth, two Guineas to the Chamber-Maids : Ninth, Halt-a- 
Guinea to the Scullion: 'Tenth, a Crown to each Porter at the 
Long-Room Doors : Eleventh, to the Oftlers and Boot-Catchers 
one Guinea: The laſt of all, is a Preſent to the Stripmy- 
Coach-Beggars. _ = 
Clear. Ty all this is ſtrictly perform'd, the Road in their Paſ- 
ſage home, will be crowded with kind Wiſhes, Prayers, and 
| Bleſſings. If there 1s any Abatement, the firſt Days Journey 
will be attended with ill Wiſhes and Curſes enough, to unravel 

the Virtue they have gain'd by drinking the Waters. 
Gut. What you ſay is very true, Brother: Adad, they had 
need have good Eſtates that come to A/x-Ja-Chapel!; for amongſt 
| | us 
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us all, we try whether they will ſtand the Teſt, or not ;-— But 
theſe Charges are meer Trifles to People of Fortune, 


SCENE of a CHAIR-POLE. 


Clear. Well, Brother, how muſt we divert our Cormorant 
Gods next? you know that both Sheriffs and Mayor's Fcaſts are 


Over. 


Gut. Why, the next that comes on 1s the Taylors and Chair— 
mens. I have laid a Scheme, thro' my Acquaintance, that we 
are both ſure to be introduc'd there, and ſhall be look'd on as 
the prime Gueſt of the Feaſt. Let me alone for ſecuring 2 
Friend againſt an Entertainment: I aſſure you, it's half my 
Study. And as to the Rover, I have already taken Care to 
make ſuch an Intereſt with him, as to come in for part of the 
Fragments of all the Quality Entertainments : Befides he pub- 
Iickly declares, that no Entertainment can appear with Repu- 
tation, unleſs we are ſeen there. 

Clear. That was gloriouſly pronounc'd of the Rover, and as 
3 done in your ſecuring his Intereſt. But, Brother, as 
the Town affords us a full Plenty of Guttage, let us not devour 
the Taylors and Chairmen; they all work hard for their Money. 

Gut. Let 'em work and be damn'd, what carc 1! they were 
made for no other Purpoſe. Brother Clear-Bottom, 1 do aſſure 
you, that I would as ſoon eat up a Chair-Pole or Cabbage-Stalk, 
as to dine at a Lord Mayor's Feaſt, for the Matter of Scruple of 
Conſcience; and have a good Mind to cat up a Chair. Pole, on 
Purpoſe to make good an old Proverb, that the Devil ſhan't out- 
eat me. | 

Clear. Why, *'tis impoſſible ; I hate to hear ſuch Nonſenſe. 

Gut. Why impoſſible! I have eat Bones as hard, although 
not ſo long, and my Guts always digeſted them: *Sblood, 1 
will eat up a Chair-Pole, and juſt now too, while the Luft is on 
me, to convince you that there's nothing impoſſible. [ ky0cks in 4 
Hurry] Who waits there ? 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Sir, d'ye call? 
Gut. cs: Go call me a Chair this Minute. | 
[Exit Servant. 
Clear. Tis certainly mad Work you are going to undertake ; 
why the Splinters may ſtick in your Guts, and prove Ruin to 
you, 
| E Fu, 
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Git. The Splinters be damn'd ; there's nothing ever ſtuck in 


my Guts or Stomach yet, unleſs it was when there were no Eat- 
ing to be had. 


Clear, Uſe your own Will; but I fear you'll repent it, when 


too late. : 

Gut. I ſhall repent of nothing but my Sins; and that may be 
as well done in halt a Day, as if we were to be {even Years a- 
bout it. 


Euter a Chair, with Duw-Bread bal'd in an Oven, round two 
thin Pieces of Deal, and raſped into the exatt Shape and Lengtb 
of a common Chair-Pole, juſt ſirong enough to ſupport the 


Chair, | 


Chair. Maſter, did You ſend for us? | 

Gut. Ay, honeſt Chairmen, I did, to know what I muſt give 
the firſt Hour, and how much an Hour after, for waiting. 

Chair. Sir, the firſt Hour is Eighteen Pence, and Twelve 
Pence an Hour after: On theſe Terms we are ready to ſerve 
you. 

Gut. Tis very well; and I ſhall employ vou: But I have a 
ſtrange Fancy come into my Head, that I can cat up one of your 
Chair-Poles. | 

Chair. Faith, Maſter, if you are in Earneſt, vou ſhall be 
welcome to cat them both; they arc good itrong ones, I can tell 
vou. 

Gut. Let them be as ſtrong as the Devil, I'll have a Tryal, 
fince you are willing. Prithee, pull them out, that I may have 
a Taſte of a Chair-Pole, and try the Strength of my Tecth. 

Chair, [pulls both out, and ſtamps 'em own on the End] 
There, Maſter they are, take your Choice. 

Gut. ¶ bandles them, and views them all ter] I think theſe 
are very ſtrong ones, and ſeem bigger than the common S1ze. 

Clear. By no Means don't try at it; you'll cither ruin your 
Teeth, or ſome Misfortune or other may happen. 

Chair. Egad, Maſter, if you cat but good Part of one, both 
our Chair and Attendance ſHan't colt you a Farthing, for the 
Fun's Sake. 

Gut. Will vou ftand by that? 

Chair, We will, and that ſh all clear you. 


[ Guthall gives one of the Poles back; the other be breaks in 
the Middle againſt bis Knee; eais in a Hurry, and makes 
the 
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the Cruſt fly. Chairmen ſtand amag'd, Inohing on for ſome 
Time; one of em catches up the other Half of the Pole, ſtrikes 
Guthall c-o/5 the Shoulders, Chair, You great Gordle-Gutt- 
ed Son for a Whore, what d'ye break ö Chair-Pole for? 
Guthall Hriſing at him arain, You Scoundrels, Did you not 
give free Conſent? Chairman returning the Plow, Yes, to 
eat it, but not to break it. Clear. What are you all mad 
or bewitch'd! here may be Murder committed; runs to 
catch up the Chair to defend himſelf; the other Chairman eſying 
bim, Ha, what are You there? I'll be one with you; /{ri&-; 
at Clear-Pottom over the Crown of the Chair, with g long Pole, 
it flies in Pieces; all repeatins their Blows over the Chair; a 


long Fight, till the Poles are broke, A Harlequin Ieaps out of 


the Chair; the Chaimen rum about the Stage frighten'd, crying 
aloud, Witchcraft! Wizards! we carricd the Devil in the 
Chair ; our Poles were bewitched ; Wizards! Devils! 
Witchcraft! repeating it jevera! Times; Harlequin purſues 
them, giving them ſevera! hInws on their Shoulders, till they 
run clear off the Stage; Guthall and Clear-Bottom Jaugb- 
ing loud 


Note, This may be done without a Harlequin. 


Gut. Were there Chair-Poles Taylors, Cabbage, Cucumbers, 
Shrids, or the Devil in my Way, when in my Rage of Hunger, 
on All I would make my Prey. 

Clear. Well fail, Brother Guthall, | claps him on the Shoul.- 
der] and were Buts, Hogſheads, Pipes, and Barrels, turn'd in- 
to the Devil's Bowl, I would clear the Bottom, or quench my 
Soul. | [ Excunt laughing. 


SCENE changes, where a Tea-Table is ſet, round it Lady Head- 
horn, Cheſhire Widow, aud the Rover. 


Lady Rinus. Bleſs me! how hot it was in the Ball-Room. 

Lady lead. Had I ſtaid two Minutes longer, I mult have 
fainted away. | | 

IVidow. I never ſaw the Room fo crowded before. 

Rover. The Weather is very ſultry to-night, Ladies. 

IVidow. Pray, Rover, when are you to ſhow me this Captain 
Phenix; you have advanc'd elegant "T'aings of him, and feem 
to intimate as if he was a proper Huchand for me: Lou farther 
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fay it is in his Power to make me a Jointure of Twelve Hun- 
dred a Year. I have ſuch Confidence in your Friendſhip, I 
ſhould not break off for ſmall Matters in a Jointure, it I like 
the Man: Befides, you know I have Fortune cnough for the 
Man I love and myſelf; and at my Death can give away Fifteen 
Hundred a Year to whom I pleaſe. 

Lady Rinus. Dear Widow, if ever you marry again, be ſure 
to have the Marriage Jointure as extenſive as poſſible, for there 
arc no other ſolid Joys in the State: Beſides, if he ſettles pretty 
largely on you, it's a certain Sign he loves you as you muſt him; 


uhere there is true Love, I'm ſure the Marriage Settlement 


can't be tod large; it will keep it warm : Beſides, you Widows 
are more uſed to playing with large Sums, and can ſpend the 
Income of a large Eſtate better than a your g giddy Maid, that 
was never Miſtreſs of more than her own Pocket-Money. 

Lady Head. Widow, whatever you do, be ſure to have all 
the Jointure he can make: Twelve Hundred a Year is not a 
Bit too much for a Woman of your Figure, Stature and Growth; 
conſider you arc very long in the Waſte, and that wilb digeſt a 
great many rich Things that our Sex have Occaſion for ; then 
you are very deep behind, and ſhort in the Legs, ſo that you 
cannot ſtir out of Doors without a Coach or Chair, being not at 
all well made for walking; that's chargeable: Confider what 
an Advantage you have in your Growth to diſpenſe with a very 
large Jointure, and how chargeable keeping a large Equipage 
is, with ſuitable Hoſpitality. My Lite for't, Twelve Hundred 
a Year, ſpent in your own Country-Houſe, will do no Hurt, but 
make a great Addition to your Happaneſs. 

Rover. Indeed, Ladies, there is a great deal of Truth in 
what you fay ; and 'tis pity but the Widow ſhould have a good 
ſwanking Jointure; I'll engage ſhe'll apply it to its proper Uſe. 

Nido. I thank you all for your good Advice ; — if I like 
the Man, ſure you would not have me ſtaud for Two or Three 
Hundred a Year. 

Lady Rinus. How! not ſtand for Two or Three Hundred a 
Year! why, that's the very Soul of Happincſs ; Six or Se- 
ven Hundred a Year are Things in Coufſe, and ſo common, 
that every Woman, with Five or Six Thouſand Pounds, may 
have ſuch a bawbling Settlement as that : But a Woman of your 
Fortune to talk of abating I'wo or 'Three Hundred a Year! why 
you are mad. I am a Woman of a quite different Growth to 
vou; I'm ſhort in the Waite, not decp in the Poop; very long 
zn the Limbs : I ſcldom go out in Coach or Chair; wo 8. a 


good 


80 oh " 
PÞ |< "PIO wy 8 


r . 


The GAMESTER Reclaim d. 29 


| good deal of Exerciſe in walking, and can do without an Equi- 
page. I can live at leſs Charges than you, in all Things, being 
i not ſo well grown as you to ſpend a large Fortune, My Huſ- 
| band has ſettled a good Seven Hundred a Year Jointure on me; 
yet, ſo ſqueamiſh as I am, I could bear the ſpending of another 
; Hundred, without being fatigu'd. I would adviſe every body 0 
| who have but ſmall Jointures, to marry a Woman of my Shape | 
and Growth; then they'll be afſur'd of Contentment : But with | 
a large Jointure of yours !---- this Philoſophy is worth your No- 
tice. 
Lady Head. Indeed, Widow, a Lady with a ſmall Jointure, 
can't go to Court, the Drawing-Rooms, the Opera's, Matque- 
rade, Play-Houſe, Barn, TUN BRIDGE, and Erso0m: Five 
| or Six Hundred a Year 1s nothing but Confinement and bare 
| Neceſſaries, compar'd to the Produce of Eight or Nine Hun- 
| dred a Year; that is Juſhious and {weet to the Soul; It gives 
you a free Recourſe to all Pleaſures on the Engliſh Shoar. | 
Lady Rinus. But what Bleſſings you'll rival us all in, if you 
marry Capt. Phenix! The Rover has aſſur'd me, that he has a | 
| ood Twelve Hundred a Year; and if he likes your Perſon, . f 
he's reſolv'd to ſettle every Inch of that finc fruitſul Soil on you, 
and that will crown your Happineſs : Befides, his Name ! he's | 
the very Phenix of a Man in Perſon! His Jointure will give you | 
extenſive, unknown Pleaſures; you may range wide, and try | 
FRANCE, IrATx, the SPaws, MoNrPELIERI where may | 
be diſcover'd new Taſtes of Delight, that may remain forever 
in Obſcurity with us, and all by not fecuring a lars: Jointure 
at firſt. | | 
[nu of Lady Head. [ aſide} That's more than you know. i 
FIRE Lady Rinus. Oh! poor Lady Headhorn! ſhe was marricd | 
young (having but a ſmall Fortune) contrary to her own Will, | 
in the pure State of Innocence, not having the leaſt Notion of 
good Jointures or bad: Her Husband is a little round-belly'd 5 
Baronet, and hath ſettl'd but a bare Four Hundred and a Half 
Pier Aunum. Her Life is become dull and infipid, and has n 
real Taſte of Pleaſure, unleſs it be in coming tv Aix-la Chapell 
once a Year. Then we ſhare in Scaſon-time the ſwect Life ot 
Senſe with our Neighbours, and think it no Crime if the Joys 
| of Bliſs are indulg'd in Tine. : N 
| Lady Head. I'm unfortunate in Marriage, 'tis true; the 
| Chains are not ſo ſtrong, but I'll make it out fome other Way. 
Widow. I'm convinc'd that all you ſay is right; and from this 
Time am reſolv'd, from the Man I marry to take all the Joint- 
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ure he can make : If it be more than Twelve Hundred a Year, 
it muſt be an Error on the ſafeſt Side: A good Jointure can 
never hurt a Widow: I'll warrant you I'l] bear the ſpending it, 
and not extravagantly ; it may be better for the Children that 
Jurvive us. 

Rover. | like your Courage, and will ſend for the Captain 
this Minute, he's but in the Ball- Room: I'll warrant you he'l] 
match your Wiſhes: He's a jolly Fellow, and you are 4 courag'd 
Woman; 'tis pity but you ſhould come together.---- Who waits 
there? 

Enter a Servant. 


Sep. What would your Honour be pleas'd to have? 

Rover. Go into the Ball-Room, with my Service to Captain 
Phenix ; tell him his Company is defir'd here, to drink a Diſh 
of Tea. 

Serv. Sir, it ſhall be done. Exit. 

Rover. Now, Widow, ſettle your Countenance, and look as 
amorous as you can; it will not be long before the Captain is 
acquainted with you, I'Il engage for him. | 

# dow. But you ſend for him in ſuch a Hurry, it ſets me 
all over in a Confuſion; my Face will look the Colour of Cham- 
pane ; I ſhan't know how to ſpeak to him. 

Rover. I'll warrant you. | 


Enter Captain Phenix ; they all riſe, aud advance towards rhe 
| ACUDIFENCE: 


Capt. I am yours, Ladies, to the Jaſt Spring of Life. 

Rover. Captain, your Servant; are you not pretty warm? 

Capt. I'm quite diflolving with Heart. 

Lady Riuns. "Vis a Pity but you hould diffolve where there 
10 more Retirement than in that Publick Ball-Room. 

Capt. | love Dancing ; bur this Minute bring me a large Glaſs 
of Water, or I ſhall 2 expire, betwixt a Flame of Love 


and Heat of } rc. 


FFidow. Not tor «4 Thouſand Pound vou ſhould drink a Glaſs 
of Water, without mingling it with Wine, for fear your Burn- 


o 


ing Fever thould be chill'd into a ſhivering Ague; then your 


ner Lose may be turn'd to cold Diſdain. 
5 Captain drinks a Glaſs of Wine and Water, 
Crt. Madam, that Exprefiion from vou is ſufficient to warm 
2:c Dead, and cauic 2 ſccond Circulation through cvery Vein, 


Or 
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31 
or to compoſe the Fury of outragious Madneſs in the Brain. 

Widow. It you deſerve the Character the Rover has given you, 
the Univerſe is too {mall a Reward tor ſuch unparallel'd Merit 

and Virtue. 

Capt. Madam, Women of the Firſt-Rate-Senſe are free as 
Air in their Sentiments, and whether it be fictitious or real, 
for your generous Freedom in {peaking, that could I com- 
mand the Four Quarters of the World, the Four Elements, the 
Firſt, Second and Third Degree of Happincis, I ſhould think it 
too little for you on Earth. 

Widow. Captain, evey Blaſt of Wind that is blown from your 
Throat, warbles out ſoft Muſick, with thrilling Harmony to my 
rous'd Soul. 

Capt. Madam, as the Heavens are rul'd by Deity, ſo the Sun 
rules the Planets of the Skies, and Proſerpine the Regions be- 
low, but to You I with the Power of being Chicf Ruler over 
all the Sons of Men, and myſelf to rule over the Sons of you. 

Hidow. Sir, your Speeches and Perſon are alike, ard if the 
Are as fincere as clegant, you certainly are more than the com- 
mon Race of Man; thcn [ could wiſh you the ſole Poflcflor of 
all Power of this Adminiſtration, 

Rover. Egad, Captain, the Widow .will be too many for you 
on this airy Subject of Rallery ; you had better leave off when 
well, and come to a more folid Way of Spcaking. 

H'idow. The Captain, I ſuppoſc, loves to diſcover his Elo- 
quence, to divert himſelf; and I love ro return Anſwers, to di- 
vert the Company. | | 

Lady Rinus. You handle your Parts well. 

Lady Head. I could wiſh they would both go en till I bid 
rhem ſtop. 

Widow. Captain, pray how do vou like the Humours of this 
Place. 

Capt. Like it! ſure Aix-la-Chapell is Paradice regain'd, in 
our Country loſt ever fince I knew IU; and by the numerous Ap- 
pearance of Terreſtrial Angels, could bclieve myſelt Immortal. 
Gertainly the Wit and Beauty here mult have deſended trom a 
Supernatural Power; it never could have been rais'd on Earth 
from that Lumpiſh Sec of APA: The Heavenly Scene of 
Aix-la-Chapell is ſufficient to convince all your Atheiſtical Ab- 
ſurditics: My Faith is ſtrengthned ſince I came here, which 
was very fecble betorc. 

It idozv. Sir, I like the Place as you do, and every Diverſion 
in it, Except your ſtudicd Wit in Plays, your young tormal Tom- 

zonlans, 
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zonians, and your Thick-headed Hiſtorians; they talk all by 
Ruic, as School-Boys repeat Verſes: By them we can never be 
entertain'd with a Spark of new Wit, till it becomes ſo common 
that the Book-ſellers will lend it out for a Crown a Quarter. 
Give me Vit at the Frit-Hand, that flows from the Fountain- 
Head, as it does from the Head of the Captain, that will chaſe 
away the Vapours, and repel the Splcen. | 
Lad) Head. In our Couurry we were plagu'd with two or three 
edartick Parſons, that always tor Wit, impos'd on us Scraps of 
Plavs, Bits of Huttory, Love-Poems, and the like; without the 
Icalt Action, that would have preach'd us all into the Va- 
pours, and our Husbands into the Hyp: We ſoon found out 
their ſappy Heads, and made them leave the Houſe, by hunting 
the Whittle, blackning their Faces, and other Chriſtmas Gam- 
bols, nue ed on Purpoſe. This took M ind, and now our young 
Genilemen converſe very polite, independing of Crutches to 
; lean on, or Books to Guide them in the old Track; ſo that the 
Country, by this Diſcovery, are become as polite as the 'Town. | 
Lady Rinus. I never had Patience to hear ſuch Block-heads | 
tell me a Story out of a Book that I could hire for Three Pence, 
and read it with more Perfection, and at ſuch Hours, that are 
| fit for nothing clic but to be thrown away in reading of Wit 
| bought at Second-hand. Give me dear Extempore, like the 
5 Rovers, Captains, and Widows, which fire the Mind with freſh 
Ideas. 
Lady Head. Do you know what a-Clock it is, Ladies; will 
you think ot going? 
Lad) Rinus. by all Means, Waiter, call my Servant, and bid 
him order three Chairs to the Door | 
Serv. Ladies, they are all ready. 5 
V idow. Gentlemen, good Night to you both, with hopes of 
mecting again when Mountains inuſt ſtay aſſunder. 
[ Exeunt Women. 


| 
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| 
| | Never and Capt. Ladies, your Servant. | 
| Rover. Captain, how d'ye like the Widow? - | 
2 Capt. Like her! ſure ſhe's a matchleſs Wonder; her Fellbw | 
| vas never before, nor nothing can exceed that comes after her. | 

Rover. You'll be a better Match for her lovely Charms, than 
you are for her ſurprizing ready Wit. : | | 

Capt. 1 hope fo, or {he'l] be poorly off with my notwithſtand- | 
ing Jointure cf Twelve Hundred a Year, that muſt tickle her 
Fancy. | 

Rover. And I hope it will to a good Tune, or you and I ſand | 
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be ſadly off; for I am damnable ſeedy ; and yours lics in your 


Jointure. 
Capt. I will ſtick cloſe to her, and don't much fear Conqueſt; 


as ſhe has the Firſt-Rate Senſe, her Ideas will give a double 


Taſte of Bliſs; then every Spark that flies from my Eyes muſt 
kindle a Flame in her Soul, that I hope will never be extin- 
guiſh'd, 'till we come to cloſe graſping : and then, ye Gods! I 
could graſp her like the laſt Graſp of a dying Man. 

Rover, This Converſation has given you a true Light into the 
affable Freedom of the Firſt-Rank : Your Second-hand Gentry 
are more timerous by half than Ladies of Wit and Fortune : 
"Tis a Slavery to keep all ſuch Company. 

Capt. Your Obſervations are very juſt. 

Rover, Was I to acquaint thee what Scenes have paſt in thoſe 
Rooms going down into the Garden! Myſelf was the Archi- 
tect when building: I called them my Virtue-Traps, and built 
for no other Uſe but to betray it. 

Capt. They ſeem to be admirably contriv'd for that Purpoſe. 

Rover. Oh! when a Lady is recking hot with dancing, wait 
her unguarded Minute! then hand her down Stairs to an clevat- 
ing Draught, proper for that Purpoſe ; and when faint and 
dry, the Blood is hot, and Love runs high. Oh! that I could but 
be Young again! but that is hoping quite in vain. Why even at 
Noon-Day they anſwer the ſame Defign ; for you are always 
coming or going into the Garden: When in the Centre of the 
Stair-Caſe, it's only caſting your Eye up and down, to ſce the 
Head and Foot clear, you are both in Cover in the Twinkling 
of an Eye. | | 

Capt. Rover, your Name ought to be recorded for that noble 
Projection. 

Rover. There is a large Lodging- Houſe adjoining to the Cha- 
pel, as well contriv'd as Lhrifty's for that Purpoſe ; where you 


run out of one Burrow into another, in as much Obſcurity as the 


Buck-Rabbits in a Warren after the Docs; there | would have 
you take a Room, and board, for Boarding gives you an Oppor- 
tunity of a further Acquaintance with the Ladies to practice 
your Defigns: Lady Headborn and Riuus are both Lodgers there 
on that Account. 

Capt. I certainly will take your Advice. 

Rover. When I firſt came to this Town I brought but Three 
Guineas, a Moidore, and Ten Shillings : Thrifry brought not fo 
much, I have ſpent ever 8 * above Fiftcen- Hundred a Year. 


Pray. 
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Pray, how do you think it could be done, without all the Stra- 

tagem Art could invent ? ; 
Capt. *Tis certainly right. Yours. I muſt after the Widow, 
for Plunder will be damnably wanted e're tis long. [ Ex. 
Rover liſtens to the Noiſe of Hells; and Rnocks. 


Enter a Servant, 

Sed. Did your Honour call? 

Rover, Go and enquire what the Bells ring for; and know 
who is come to Ton. 

Serv. Sir, they ſay 'tis Sir Humphry Harebrain, of Giddy-Holl. 

Rover, Ha, Sir Hiumpbry Harebrain pray Heaven it be true. 
Go ſce again, and be certain. 

Serv. Tis certainly true, Sir; he will be at the Rooms within 
this Hour. 

Roger. Now will the Town be crowded, e're 'tis Jong, with 
Lyons, Wolves, Tygers, Vultures, Ravens and Eagles; with 

harpers, Cut. Throats and Pyrates, of every Kind, Here will 
be Monſters of Prey in Human Shapes; the Lyons couching, the 
Eagles hovering, and that God-Jike Creature, Man, like Dogs, 
a-ferting of this Sir Humphiy Eaſy, for the Sake of his Money. 
There is nothing can efcape their damn'd Principles, but Virtuc 
and Honour. I have but one large Bet more, depending upon 
this poor Sir Huzzphry ; I hear he has loſt it, and I fadly want it 
If he plays, as I expect he won't, farewel to all theſe curs'd 
Crew of Gameſters, and this villanous Courſe of Life. Sure, that 
great Planct, call'd the Chict Ruler of the Skies, guided him 
here to my immediate Aſſiſtance, How {hall I diſcharge that 
Obligation due to Divine Providence, for all its miraculous 
Cares? If Sir Humphry pays this Jaft Stake, I certainly will ſub- 
{ſcribe Five Hundred of it towards the Building of an Hoſpital : 
The reſt I'll gather of the Gentry. I being the Jargeit Sub- 
ſcriber, the Town, in Gratitude, can do no leſs than ere&t my 
Statue in Braſs, with a large Inſcription of my Name in Gold: 
Then who can ſhine in future Ages like King Buavup and 
the Rover! 


Euter Three Shaypers, Booted, in Riding-Dreſſes, that follow Sir 
Humphry 10 all Publick Places. 


Lump Stabes. Rever, Your moſt humble Servant. 
Prief Cut. What, is here much Company in "Town ? 
Crgr-Dye. Tiave you had a pretty deal of Play this Seaſon ? 
| Rower. 
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Rover, Gentlemen, you are welcome to Aix-la-Chapell, What, 


is Sir Humphry come ? 


Lump. You may be ſure of it, or we had not been here. 

Rover. I hope he's well. 

Cos g. Very well. 

Rover, We have a pretty deal of Company, but good for no- 
thing; their Money's ſo dear to em, they'll play but tor Trifles. 

Brief. I'm ſorry for't. | 

Rover, Sir Humphry is worth all that's here: We ſhall have 
ſome Play now he's come. 

Corg. We always loſe our Money to him at theſe damn'd Pub- 
lick Places, where there's nothing play'd for but upon the Square. 

Rover, He is always very lucky in Publick. 

Lump, There is not a Gameſter of them all that ever got a 
Shilling by playing upon the Square. 

(ogg. Tis Private Play wins all the Money in the World. 

Roper. Formerly, when Thrifty's Houſe was firit built, and 
Play not half ſo much known, a Pair of Doctors well loaded, 
might paſs, handed by the Box-Keeper ; but theſe damn'd 
Groom-Porters ſpoil all that Chance of winning, 

Lump. Tis very true; Sir Humpbry is ſuch a giddy-brain'd 
Fool, that we are obliged to follow him, go where he will, to 
keep others off. He'll play with any body in Private; that will 
be cheating of us; for all that ever he can get, we arc aſſur'd 
of: Had not this been the Caſe, the Devil might have follow'd 
him to Aix-la-Chapell, tor us. 

Rover, Now we are together, and nobody hears us, pray tell 
me how you manage him in LoN DON. 

Brief. That you ſhall know, Rover, if you'll give your Hon- 
our it ſhall go no farther. | 

Rover. It ſhall not, upon the Honour of a Gameſter. 

Brief, Cop g- Dye ſets his Houſe every Day, by waiting at a Cot- 
fec-Koom in Sight of his Door: He ſhews him a Bill of Fare, 
and invites him to Dinner: Lump-Stahes goes to Market, and 
buys every Variety the Scaſon of the Year will produce. 1 
make an Enquiry after the beſt French Wine. We ſpare no 
Expence in any Thing that will pleaſe him. We have given a 
Guinea for a Pint of Peaſe ; four Guineas for a Turbit, Sc. but 
have made Sir Humpbry very often pay Five Thoufand Pound 
for the Sauce. | | 

Roger. Ha, ha, ha; theſe arc admirable Schemes; ſure you 
muſt be very rich. 
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Brief. We have done pretty well with his Ready Specie: 
The leaſt of us in Riches, is Cogg- Dye; he's worth near Thirty 
Thouſand Pound. But we ſadly want ſome of his Terra-Firma. 

Roder. How do you manage him after he has din'd? 

Brief. O, we have a pretty many Ways to make him ſwallow 
the Bait, Soon after the Table is clear'd, he'}] propoſe Play; 
and to get his Money, we Lump him, we Load him, Secure u 
him, Top him, Clip him, Pole him, Side him, and Scoop him : 
If all this don't do, Coo g- Dye, alias, Dare. Devil, will Purſe- 
String or Kcquor him, at halt a Word's ſpeaking. 

Rov. Sir Humphyy ſtands as good a Chance as a Cat in Hell 
without Claws, when you get him. 

Coeg-Dye. The very fame. What ſhould Madmen do with Mo- 
ney ? Beſides, he has more than his Share. 

Rozer. Pray unriddle to me the Terms of Art you us'd to get 
his Money by : Firſt, tell me the Meaning of Lumping of him, 
and ſo on. 

_ Corg-Dre, If you arc a Stranger to ſuch Secrets, you're not fit 
to play for a Guinea in Private. To Lump him, you muft 
keep Fifteen or Twenty Guineas in the Palm of your Hand; 
when a Stake 1s won, clap your whole Hand over the Guineas 
you ſet, and count the Lump with them; that will make the 
Fifty ſet near Seventy, without cauſing the leaſt Suſpicion. © To 
Load him, I never go without Forty Pair of Doctors, well pois'd 
with Lead : We change the Dice at Play as often as we pleaſe, 
inviſible to him. To Secure him, we put but one Dye in the 
Box, and keep the other in the Finger. ToS1de him, we keep Sir 
Humphry always at our Left-Hand, and throw a Drawing Stroke 


with the Right, holding one Dye at the Out-fide of the Box, 


to turn up what is wanting for Main or Chance. To Top him, 
we keep one Dye on the Edge of the Box, and throw skimming 
a-croſs the Table, with your Hand turn'd down; if you are 
ſuſpccted, give the Box a Shake, and the Dice will drop to- 


gether. To Scoop him, we have Dice made on Purpoſe, far 


from the Mathematical Square, to our Advantage. At Cards, 
when we Clip him, they are ready cut for our Purpoſe ; ſo by 
the Bricf-Card we turn up to our Advantage every Deal. To 
Polc him, we play all "Three againſt him. To Purſe-String 
him, we cut off his Pocket. And to Kequor him, we muſt cut 
his Throat. | 

Brief. And if a Gameſter ſcruples any of theſe Advantages, 
he's not ft to be truſted with Fifty Pound, and will die a Beg- 
gar; for Picking of Pockets, Cutting of "Varoats, and Rn 
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of Families, are much the ſame: Beſides, Robbery and Mur- 
der generally go together. 

Rover. Ha, ha, ha; all this is very true. Gentlemen, par- 
don me for telling you that this is the Old Way of Sharping, 
and become ſo common, that tis known almoſt by every young 
Sharper that can get his Bread. If you'll be upon Honour, 
not to divulge the Secret, as I am bound to you, I'll put you in 
a Method to ſharp the Sharper, and even the Devil, if he 
be no more a Sharper than a common Gameſter. O Sir Humphry ! 

1 ſpeak. All our Honours are concern'd in Secretſy. 

Rover, Why, the new Way 1s to Stone him, Six him, Twelve 
him, Chain him, Spring him, Sole-peep him: If all this don't 
do, I'll Butter him; and not cut his Throat. | 

Coo g. Pray unriddle to us theſe Terms of Art you uſe to get 
his Money by, 

Rover, To Stone him in Publick, I always take Care to have 
a Piece of Iron ſcrew'd thro' the Table where I ſet, touch'd with 
the North-Pole of a Load-Stone ; the Dice in my Hat are ſerv'd 
the ſame, by a thin Bit of Iron under the Spots: The Load- 
Stone I keep on my Knee betwixt the Lining of my Breeches, 
to touch the Iron under the Table ; when you throw the Dice 
out they run fair, and can never be detected ; when you ſtamp 
'em againſt the Load-Stone, you are ſure to nick it every Time, 
the Attraction is ſo quick to the Stone. To Six him, Twelve 
and Chain him, my Dice are made to run Six and 'Twelve eve- 
ry Way, when chain'd together by an inviſible Hair; be bold, 
and throw at the whole Table; ſtamp yaur Dice, you'll nick 
every one: But this muſt not be done often; and be artful in 
changing your Dice at Play. To Sen him, and Sole-peep 
him, you muſt have a Box made on Purpoſe, with a Spring, to 
move with a Touch, and oppoſite to the Peep-Hole; in the 
In- ſide of the Box there mult be a little Bit of Looking-Glaſs 
glew'd into the Wood; ſo that by a Touch of the Finger, you 
may look into the Hollow of the Box, and by the Reflection 
of the Glaſs, you read the Deſtiny of his dubious Soul. To 
Butter him, I always double the Bet upon Honour; and am 
aſſured, that we that have nothing to loſe, can never pay, till 
the Dice befriend us with their own Coin: I owe a Thouſand 
that Way now. 

Brief. Rover, Your Methods are admirable, and ours anſwer 
the End as well. Lump-Srahes has lately taken Poſſeſſion of a 
brave Cock-Pheſant's Neſt, by our Way of Sharping, altho' you 
fay it's old-faihion. 

Rover. 
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Rover. I had that Woodcock's Neſt myſelf once, but I gener- 
ouſly gave it to him again, upon Conſideration of an Annual 
Allowance under the Roſe : I thought it would make a Noiſe 
in the World, had I kept it; that would have been of worſe 


Conſequence to me. 


Lunt, I always 1 your Judgment was admirable in all 
Things: But Cegg-Dye has brought down Rules for this Place: 


RULES, By General Conſent Determin d. 


I. That all Viſits (but One at Coming, the Other at going) 
are look'd upon as Impertinent, except thoſe that are paid 
by the Rover. 

II. That all Caps and Night-Gowns, that appear before the 

' Ladies, are look'd on as Robes of Indecency, it being the 
firſt Dreſs after a thorough Cleanſing by a Spitting-Bout. 

III. That no uſcleſs Cupid of the High-Gouſt dance with 
Ladies, ſince in Ano there grow Diſtempers of Severity. 

IV. That no Old Men or Women, turn'd of Sixty, are to be 
concern'd in any Publick Diverfions whatſoever, to prevent 
putting young Folks in Mind of Mortality. 

V. That no Swords be worn in Publick Places, for Fear He 
that gives the moſt Affronts ſhould ſcruple the Drawing of it. 

VI. That all Tickets paſs at the Ball, whether Given or Re- 
ceiv'd by Scrubs. N 

VII. That no Harlots or lewd Women appear at Publick 
Balls, fince Old Age has render'd ſome Perſons incapable 
of the Uſe of them. 

VIII. That no Coach and Six appear without a Coat of Arms, 
to prevent Quarrels on the Road with the Stage-Coachmen 
___ the Way; unlcſs there be none belonging to the Fa- 
mily. | 

IX. That all People who take upon them to give malicious 
Characters of Tradeſmen, ought to be kick'd out of Town. 

X. That all Tradeſmens Wives and Daughters that have 
Tickets, may appear at the Ball, without giving Offence 
to the New- Made and Upſtart Gentry. 

Laſtly. If theſe Articles are not comply'd with, whoever 
makes Rules, unleſs a Gentleman born, no other Perſon is 
oblig' d to ſtand to 'em. Sic Suhſcribitur, 

. C. E. 


Nover. Mr. Core- Dre was ever witty upap me on all Occaſions, 
altho' I never deſerv'd it. brief. 
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Brief. Don't be offended ; we all laugh'd on the Road at your 
ſetting of Rules; when you know, that each of us have broke 
all the Rules of Honour: And had we kept to the Square, nei- 
ther of us would be worth a Groat. 

Rover. Tis very true; and I take it as a Banter. 
But I have obſerv'd that this Town is always furniſh'd with 
a Set of People fitted for the Three Univerſities : Thoſe that 
keep the Pharo-Banks in Defiance of the Law, are liable to 
be ſent to Newgate ; and thoſe that Punt, knowing the Odds 
are ſo much againſt them, ought to be ſent to Bridewell, and 
ſlaſh'd; and thoſe that loſe their Eſtates in Private Play, are 
fit to be ſent to Bedlam for Bleeding and Shaving : Beſides, here 
are a great many young Fellows that come to this Town, might 
marry good Fortunes, to my Knowledge; but ſoon after the La- 
dies have heard they have been to the Pharo- Banks, they be- 
come contemptible in their Thoughts; and have heard 'em ſay, 
Young Blockheads, they'll ſoon loſe their Eſtates; there's none 
of my Fortune ſhall go to be thrown away to them lurking P1- 
rates that prey for every Bit they cat, upon Money got in Re- 
bellion by Rebels that act contrary to the Laws of this King- 
dom. 

Lump. You ſay right; and you may read Danger in his Lion Face 
as they fit bchind the Table watching for Lambs. Women will 
have nothing to do with ſuch Pappy-Brains, that play where 
there can be no Chance of Winning trom Monſters by Profeſſion, 
without Kemorie; at Hazard a Man may now and then car- 
ry home a Hundred. 

Reder. Gentlemen all, I beg you'll be hecdful to what I'm go- 
ing to ſay, 'tis a Favour I ſhall ask, being driven to my laſt 
Shift; if it's not granted, I mult be torc'd to build a Long-Room, 
in Oppoſition to the Others, for a ſupply to my Wants in Old 
Age; and being unwilling to diſcover my Necciiitics, have gi- 
ven out *tis in Reſentment to an Affront which I pretended to 
have received from them. 

Brief. Pronounce your Requeſt, we'll ſerve you, if we can. 

Rover. You muſt know, ſome Years ago, when more in Proſ- 
perity than I am now, this Sir Hampbry | ty'd up. N 

(ogg. Zounds! what ty'd him up! that's as bad as Kequoring 
of him, I never hang'd a Man yet; that Dog's Death is ten Times 
worſe than cutting his Throat; thou art fit to be one of us. | 

Rover, Hold, Mr. Cogg Dye., you ſtop the Alarm before it has 
done Striking; I mean, ty'd him up from Play; once he had 
like to have forfeited; but Money in thoſe Days were no more 


do 
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S to me than Duſt, and myſelf was the Occafion of preventing 
| him, believing it would recommend my Principles of Honour to 
— People of Diſtinction: Policy was the chief End of my 
olly. 
Lump. Unpardonable Folly ! indeed you ought never to have 
It. 

Rover. L hear he has loſt it fince at a Sporting-Place a good 
| Diſtance from Lo N DON, and perhaps, your ſelves might be 
4 Witneſſes to the Truth of it. 

b | Coro, Tis certainly ſo, and our ſelves Stuck him at the ſame 

i Time; the Wound was ſo deep, it ſhook his very Soul, Soon 
1 after I heard Sir Humphry ſpeak it myſelf, with a Defign of Pay- 
| ing of it to you, as I ee | 
it Rover. Oh! Mr. Cogg-Dye, that laſt Note of yours is ſweeter 
to my Ear than the laſt Trumpet Sound to my Eternal Hopes ; 
it has given a Reſurrection to my Dying Spirit: I expect him 
here every Minute, and muſt beg your Aſſiſtance to bring it to 
his Remembrance; then prevail with him to diſcharge all Debts 
of Honour: As to his Trading- Debts, let them be damn'd, they 
are bred humble, and can live low. We have the firſt Notions, 
and mult indulge in the higheſt Taſte of Life. 

Brief. You 27 very right; I'll warrant you Sir Humpbry will 
pay it; he takes as much Pleaſure in paying his Debts of Ho- 
nour as we do in winning them. 

Rover. Pray Heavens it be true; your Words have tranſcend- 
ed my Hopes to the higheſt Degree of Happineſs. 


on Condition, that this is the laſt Stake you'll ever make with 
him; for Robbing him, is Pick ing our Pockets. | 

Rover. Upon my ſecret Honour, it ſhall be the very laſt, if he 
pays this.—hold, no more; here comes Sir Humphbry. 


Enter Sir Humphry in a Sporting- Frock 
Sir Hum, Gentlemen, your Servant. Rover, I with Pleaſure ſec 
ou in ſo good a State of Health. What the Devil, is here no 
lay to-Night? | 
Rover, Sir Humplry, from my Soul I give you welcome to 
Aix. la- Chapell; and may nothing but Succeſs attend your Play, 
during the whole Time of your Stay | 
Sir Hum, Rover, I thank thee, Who a plague 1s here ? what, 


Hell came you here before me ? I left you in Town, and what 
brought you this way ? 


Cogg. 


Cocg. We'll all forward him as much as in our Power lies, up- 


Coe g Dye! Brief-Cut! and Lump-Stakes! how in the Name of 
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Cogg. Oh! Sir Humpbry, Life's but a Dream to be where you 
are not; to be where you are tis Pleaſure unknown. You 
know that Dice 1s my Kingdom, and the Box is my Throne. 

Sir Hum. ae, Cogg-Dye, thou art as ſharp as an Eaſterly 
Wind; one would think thou hadſt won a Thouſand to. Night, 
by thy Share of Spirits. 

Brief. Sir Humpbry, Copg-Dye is always merry win or loſe, 
I'll fay that for him; and we ſhould die, were it not for his rea- 


dy Wit. 


Sir Hum. Well, Lump-Stakes, how muſt we divert the Time 
now we are mct ; what muſt we play one againſt another, ac- 
cording to Cuſtom ? 

Lump. Faith I'm afraid ſo, Sir Humphry, for here is no body 
will play deep enough to keep us 1 +74 

Cogg. Sir Humphry, pray pardon me for what I am going to ſay ; 
but don't you remmember that at ſuch a Time and Place you 
were ſaying that you had loſt a conſiderable Bet to the Rover of 
Arx-la-Chapell, which has been a long Time depending. 

Sir Hum, I very well remember that he prevented my loſing 
of it once, that I told you, and ſhould be ungrateful not to pay 


it the ſecond "Time of lofing it; but the Rover owes me a Debt 
of Honour of a 'Thouſand. | 


Rover. Sir Hum hry, "Tis very truc, on 

Sir Hum. Gentlemen, I deſire that you'll all come and Dine 
with me 'To-morrow, then I'll certainly pay the Rover the Over- 
plus of his Due, ſome in Bills and Money; the reſt Iwill order 
Annually, as he ſhall want it; I ſuppoſe 'tis the ſame Thing. 

Rover. The very ſame Thing, Sir Humpbry; I return you my 
hearty Thanks, and will be ſure to wait on you. | 

Sir Hum, Gentlemen, your Servant till that Time. , 

| Exits 

They all bow. Sir Humpbry, be aſſur'd we will not fail. 

Cogg. Rover, I told you he would pay you the firſt Word: He 
Has paid us many a Thouſand, 2. never ſcrupled once: Be- 
ſides, he's the beſt Pay-Maſter to 'T'rades-People in the World : 
There's not a Man of more ſtrict Honour nor deter Senſe, take 
him from Gaming: Tis a Pity he ſhould ever dic. 

Rover. Mr. Cogg-Dye, his Fellow was never born; my Life, 
and this Share of unexpected Fortune, is chiefly owing to Sir 
Humpbry, and you three Gentlemen: I know not how to make 
you amends, but by a fincere Acknowledgment of the ſame. 

Cogg. You'll ſoon make us amends; we know you are an ex. 
cellent Pander, and we are all vigorous and young: You on 

| in 
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bring us acquainted with all the Ladics that come to theſe Wa- 
ters 2 the Benefit of Procreation; and we'll make ourſelves a- 
mends, | 
Roder. Gentlemen, you may be aſſured I'll do that, and 
more. 
k Gameſters all 2 Rover, we ſhall be glad to ſerve you at 
þ any Time. Be ſure to mind Sir Humpbry's Appointment. | 
1 [ Exeunt, ; 
fl Roter. Rejoice all ye Bawds, Pimps, Whores, and Baſtards ; | 
bi laugh all ye Pocky-Doctors, Apothecaries, Surgeons, and Nurſes; 
| halloo all ye Box-Keepers, Pharo-Banks, Billiard-Markers, Fidlers 
and Players ; whiſtle all ye Coachmen, Grooms, Poſtillions, and 
Footmen ; whicker all ye Coach-Horſes, Saddle-Horſes, Pads, 
and Hunters; bowl all ye Dogs, Turn-Spits, Pointers, and 
Greyhounds; and with loud Eccho's, Long live Sir Humphry 
Harebrain! © | | 
Jer he bas brought to your Rover Riches gullore 3 i 
Let all ſuch Honour Riches hade in Store : [ 
I ere Heaven Sir Humphry's, I could wiſh bim more. 
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Adr Iv. 


Enter Lady Headhorn and the Widow. 


Lady HEA PDEORN. 

O, Madam, the Sight of you 1s a great Rarity, as 
Snow in Summer, ſince you have been acquainted | 
with the Captain. 

IVidow. Hang the Captain; he's grown fo trouble- 
| ſome within this Fortnight, there's no ſtirring but 
nt he's always at my Heels; and Ten to One but he'll be here 

within thcic Ten Minutes. | 
118k Lady Head. Yes, I ſay hang him, too: I ſuppoſe that will be 
i" the End of it : Then he'll be always ſomewhere elſe. Lady 


wn Rinus is a little uneaſy, and thinks you dow't play the Game 
ql | fair, by ingroſſing more than your Share of him. | 

li Widow. I wiſh Lady Rinus may play the Game fair by her 
Tlusband, and not ingroſs any of Him. Heaven has made me 


a Free 
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a Free Woman; and the Will of Nature has ſhook my Chains 
to the Duſt from whence they came. | 

Lady Head. We could both wiſh Heaven would be as kind to 
us. But you talk quite the Reverſe to what you did when we 
were firſt acquainted ; and before you had any Knowledge of the 
Captain, have often heard you ſay, that all Wives might take a 
little more Liberty at theſe Publick Places, and not injure their 
Husbands neither. 

Widow. Lime ftrengthens all Ideas : Then the Scene of irre- 
gular Vanities grows inſipid. I think one Husband is ſufficient 
for one Woman: Befides, Lady Rinus has ſpoke very unhand- 
ſomely of the Captain; which I ſhall let him know. | 

Lady Head. Ha, ha, ha; by this, Widow, I can ſee which 
Way your Heart is bending ; many Joys attend you with the 
Captain. But ſhe'll be plaguly bit in his Jointure of Twelve 
Hundred a Year, to my certain Knowledge. [ aſide. 


Enter Captain Phenix. 

Capt. Ladies, your Servant: Life's a Burden to me; and I am 
become reſtleſs on every Spot of Earth I tread. 

Lady Head. I ſce there's no keeping them apart; fo I'Il leave 
them. [ Exit, 

Widow, Captain, pray, what's your Diſorder ; you ſeem'd well 
an Hour ago. 5 ; 

Capt. Oh! faint and dry, by a Fever on the Spirits, kindled 
by your Eyes. ; 

Widow. n give you a Cordial ſhall ſet you to- rights ſoon, 

Capt. From that dear Hand 'twill be welcome to my Soul; 
you can never beſtow it where 'tis more deſerving. - If there has 

een a Thought from me miſemploy'd in conſulting your Hap- 
pineſs, from our firſt Acquaintance, I wiſh it could be engrav d 
in the Canopy of the higheſt Skies, that it might be diſcover'd 
at as great a Diſtance as the Seven-Stars ; then the World would 
judge if I were a Deceiver, that you have ſo often accus'd me 
with. TI have paid a few formal Viſits to Lady Headborn and. 
Rinus 3 but no farther. 

Widow. You muſt know, that Lady Rinus has been with me, 
and let me into the Secret of your Jointurc. EE 
Capt. Heavens forbid! ruin'd and undone! I fear, a fine Cor- 
dial, indeed! [ a fide. 

Widow. She farther ſays, ſhe knows a Perſon that has mea: 
ſur'd every Inch of your Eſtate, and it is but bare Six Hundred 
Acres of fertile Ground ; There's but very little Paſture 25 your 
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Country, that lets for above Twenty Shillings an Acre; ſo that 
you can ſettle but bare Six Hundred a Year upon me; and that 
Your Country Jointures are not half ſo good as our Engliſh ; ſhe 
has known both. She farther ſays, her Husband has ſettled a 
Hundred Pound a Year more than it 1s in your Power to ſettle 
upon me: And that the World has been miſtaken, by a notori- 
ous Report for Years paſt, if a Man has a pretty large Tract of 
Your Country Land, it has not half the Produce that a ſmall 
Eſtate has in ENGLAND; by Reaſon the Ground is boggy, 
lobby, and ſwampy ; and one Half of the Country is over-run, 
occaſion'd by Lazineſs, with long rank Weeds, corrupt in the 
very Bowels of Mother Nature by Inſtinct. She ſays, a Jointure 
of Five Handred a Year, Engliſh, will produce more Fruit, or 
Sced, than a Thouſand of Your Country ; and that where there 
15 One large Jointure in Your Country, there are Ten in Eng- 
LANÞ, to her certain Knowledge: And to convince you ſhe 
knows your Eſtate, ſhe ſays, at one End of 1t there riſes a 
Spring, juſt behind two little Hills, and a Water-Courſe runs 
all along the Middle of the Scttlement you are to make, from 
ore End to the other. 

Capt. Laſide] I know not whether I'm blown or not: I'll hu- 
mour the Story a little, Lady Rinus is a whimſical Woman; 
perhaps, did it to banter the Widow. Indeed, what Lady Rinus 
Tays is very true, in Regard to the Situation of the Eſtate and 
the Water- Courſe that runs thro' the Middle of it; it always went 
at Twelve Hundred a Year in my Father's Lifetime ; I thought 
it might be the ſame ſtill. But, Madam, I'm making of an A- 
grcement for a Fountain, that will be fix'd at the End of my 
Stream : The Situation of the Fountain 1s betwixt two Moun- 
tains, and juſt under a large Hill, with a Baſon on the Top, as 
the Water-Courſe is to run into, the very Middle of the Ciſtern, 
that will occaſion it to overflow, and caſcade all down the fine 
white Marble Pillars and Treſſes to the very Ground, beautiful 
to behold in Sun- ſhiny Weather: And on each Side the Foun- 
tain, there are two Rifings ; and on cach Hill there grow thick 
Woods; betwixt them both, there is a large Cut, on Purpoſe 
for a Cock-Road: fo that by Nets, Springs, and Tramels, I 
ſhall be able to furniſſi my Country-Houſe with all Sorts of 
Game: At the Backſide of theſe Mountains there are Cavities, 
þctwcen that both Wind and Water have Power over them; 
this is a true Repreſentation of Thunder and Rain in Miniature, 
gclonttully entertaining in ſultry Weather. | 

# {op 1 never hear) of ſo charming a Deſcripion of Water- 

works 
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works before: I long to ſee it. But is not the Wind trouble- 
ſome ? 

Capt. Sometimes the Southerly Winds occaſion thick Fogs ; 
ey N a little unpleaſant ; it ſoon evaporates, the Situation is 
0 a 

Widow. Well, Captain, I'll now be frank with you, if all you 
have ſaid is Matter of Fact, in Regard to your Settlement. 

Capt. Madam, tis as true as that the glorious Sun is a fix'd 
Body, and the Earth revolves. 

Widow. You well know I have had but little Reſt for you 
ever fince our firſt Acquaintance ; and that you have ſaid and 
ſwore every Thing that Thought could invent, that your De- 
ſigns were honourable. You know, my Fortune will command 
almoſt any body ; it chiefly confiſts in good Terra Firma ; that 
1s better than Money. Had I not ſome Regard for you, I ſhould 
not have given you fo much of my Company. What makes me 
come to a ſhorter Reſolution, is occalion'd by Lady Rinus and 
Headborn; they are ready to burſt with Envy. Now, Captain, 
I have been ſo free in opening part of my Mind, how ſhall I be 
certain of your Sincerity : Pray, be candid ; there ſhall be no 
Repentance of your Acquaintance with me: Here is a Ring 
[ gives him a Ring] as a Token of my Sincerity, 

Capt. Oh! my Soul is eclips'd with Joys ſo great, I'm ftruck 
dumb for want of Utterance. But I ſwear that the ſultry Sun that 
ſcorches like a Burning Feaver, ſhall be chill'd with Cold; the 
watery Moon that chills like a ſhivering Ague, ſhall melt with 
Heat ; the glimmering Stars ſhall loſe their glittering Luſtre, 
and the Seven ſhall ſeparate ; the reſtleſs Clouds that are driven 
to and fro in that vaſt Scope by the forcible Winds, at length 


may become ſolid, and reſt where the Earth is; the ponderous 


Earth ſhall be remov'd by the Whirlwinds, then rent near the 
Skies; the raging Sea that toſſes up the Foam above the Surface 
after each others Surges, may become calm ; the grave Saints 
ſhall turn Libertines; the roving Libertines become Saints; the 
Lamps of Lightning ſhall ſhine where Hell is; and that dread- 
ful Gloom may be exchang' d; in ſhort, the whole Crafis of Na- 
ture ſhall be inverted: All this is not impoſſible to the Deity: 
But I bring that Mind with me to you, that neither Time nor 
Place, He nor She, Fate nor Miſery, all that I have pronounc'd, 
may, Of ſhall happen, before I'll be Corrupt, or Change one 
ark. 
idw. Well, Captain, upon theſe ſolemn Imprecations, I 
dare preſume the Liberty, to give you a ſincere Sketch of my 


Thoughts. Capt, 
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(apt. Madam, pray be free and fincere, with a Heart like 
mine; I'll be attentive and as filent as Midnight. 

Widow, This I affure you of, that the Dark Angels below 
kindle leſs Fire than the Bright Ones above; and You have 
kindled more Fire in me than Proſeypine is Queen of, or Nep- 
tune can extinguith with all his Ocean; were I in the Midſt of 
his Element, beneath the Deep, and under the very Teeth of 
his Trident, did he not let me rife above the Surface, the Sea 
would be all in a Blaze; and if the big, black, aſſiſting Clouds, 
were to pour down Rain enough to quench one Spark, they 
would be liable to ſhare the ſame Fate; that Blaze would be 
almoſt high enough to endanger the Skies; then the World would 
be burnt before the Reſurrection : But your ſeeming Conſtancy 
has quench'd all thoſe Extremes of Fire. 

Capt, Madam, I have fix Words more to ſay to you, in Re- 


turn to this generous. Confeſſion, then I'm Yours for ever: If 


ever I lov'd any fince I ſaw You, may I inſtantly receive this fa- 
tal Stroke from Heaven, I wiſh, to be ſtruck through all the 
Clifts, Mines, and Ores; nay farther, through all the wonder- 
ful Works of Solid Nature, and after, drop into the Centre of 
Legions of hungry unchain'd Furies; there let them tear my 
Body into as many Atoms as there are falling Meteors from the 
Sky; and this I with to my ready wing'd, ſenſible, and ever- 
laſting Part, that it may be hurried round that dreadful eternal 
Cavern, then become reſtleſs, and receive no other Light or 
Comfort, but from that wan, ſulphureous, nauſeous Dim, Brim- 
ſtone ; there may the Wings never ſcorch, the Eflence never 
burn, and, if poſſible, be tormented longer than Eternity. 
Widow. Well, now I'm convinc'd, that nothing can ſeperate us 
but the Will of Fate. 
Capt. Nothing ſhall. 

Cor'd Time be doubled, and no future State, 

Where Virtue's winted, wretebed is the Fate. 

No earthiy Joys approach to heavenly Bliſs, 

Unleſs my Widow in tb' extatick Kiſs. 

8 [ Exeunt, with his Arm round her Waſte. 


Enter Dry-Skin, Sberley, and Thin-Blood. 

Dry. Life's become a Miſery to me now. Oh! that Time 
cou'd be brib'd to ſtay. wou'd I freely part with one Half of my 
Riches, Old Age is crept upon me, and I cannot live long by 
Courſe of Years: J mutt think of ſettling my worldly Affairs. 


Cher. 


\ 
* 
* 
1 
ö 
5 
5 


The GAME ST ER Redlainrd. 47 


Sher. Dear Pappa, this melancholy Subject will raiſe the Ser- 
um to my Eyes, then they'll guſh out with Affliction, 

Dry. Child, could thy youthful Eyes weep cnough to water 
the Old Plant which you budded from, and make the Branches 
ſpring with new Life, it wou'd not be in vain. 

Sber. Sir, cou'd that be done, they ſhou'd never be dry more, 
I wou'd wiſh them to overflow with a perpetual Spring. 

Dry. I thank thee, Child : But One Life in Sixty Thouſand 
Pound ; that's rather too little ; and no Chance of Renewing, is 
ſomething hard of my Landlord. What a vain Shadow is 
Man! I have ſpent all my youthful Days in gathering Droſs; it 
cannot be taken from me, 'tis true; but I mult be taken from it, 
which is juſt the ſame. Paſt Time has beſtow'd no Pleaſure to 
me, unleſs it were in denying myſelf all Neceſſaries that human 
Nature requires; in gathering all ſuperfluous Vanities, have 
neglected the Services due to my poor Soul, and denied proper 
Food to my Body; and am burthen'd with Principles both Gul 
and ſpotted, by ſtraining the Strings of Juſtice too far. Oh! 
that I was to begin the World again! how I would reverſe all 
the, paſt Tract of Life; or, what would I not give, Child, to 
have a Conſcience white, like thine. 

Ser. Dear Pappa, don't repent of your Riches; if you muſt 
repent, let it be of your Sins, and the ſooner you begin, the 
better. | 

Dry. Child, you ſay right: The firſt Thing I'll do, ſhall be 
to ſettle my worldly Affairs firm upon thee, which will be the 
full Sum of Three Score, Thouſand Pounds: Adad, a brave 
Fortune, a brave Fortune: Why, you may kevp a Coach, Girl, 
as well as the beſt of em. 

Sher. Sir, you ſay true; for which Favour I return you my 
hearty Thanks. : | 

D:y. Your Guardians ſhall be Thin Blood and Lappey 3 Lap- 
pey is not rich, but very honcſt; and Lb Hood is all I could 
wiih in Man. I will leave the Rover a Legacy, and beg the 
Care of Him over You : He knows Life pertectly well, and 
may introduce you to good Company, and, perhaps, aſſiſt you 
in Marriage, when I am dcad and gone. 

Sher. Sir, I like your Propofals much; and, if You pleaſe, 


I'll ſend for them all. 


Dry. Pray do with all Specd. [ hnocks, 
3 Enter a S&rvant, ed, 
Serv, Sir, d'ye call? | 
Pw = Dry, 
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Dry, Go with my Service to Neighbour Thin-Flood, Friend 
Lappey, and the Roter; I ſaw them at the Door this Minute; 
tell them I deſire their Company here immediately; away with 
all Speed. 

Serv. It ſhall be done. [ Exit. 

Sher, J hope theſe Truſtees won't have it in their Power to 
wrong me ; for when you are dead, to whom ſhall I fly for 
Succour ? 

Dry. No, Child, I'Il take ſuch Care to put it out of their 
Reach, ever to hurt thee, whether I'm dead or living. 

Enter Rover, 'Thin-Blood, and Lappey. 

Dry. Gentlemen, your Servant; I intend to ſerve you all: 
Pray fit down, and my Buſineſs to you I'll unfold. 

Rover. Sir, that we are free to do. Call fit. 

Dry. You muſt know, I'm now come to a Reſolution in ſett]- 
ing all my Earthly Aﬀairs on my Daughter, unleſs it be ſome 
few Legacies I ſhall give to you three Gentlemen, two of which 
I conſtitute 'Truſtees to my Child: As to the Rover I have great 
Confidence in his Conduct and Honour; of him I ſhall beg his fu- 
ture Care in directing my Daughter for the beſt, and introduce 
her to good Company : He may be a Friend to her in Marriage, 
by. wiſi.ing her to ſome ſober Man, with a ſuitable Eſtate to her 
Fortune, when I'm mouldering in Duſt, and am no more. 

Roter. You may be aſſur'd of my faithful Care in all the Ser- 


vice I can do for Miſs Sherly, in Regard to your Memory, and 


the Value I bear to the young Lady. 

Thin. And as you have thought Friend Lappey and I deſerv- 
ing of ſo great a Truſt, as to both Child and Fortune, your 
Confidence muſt inform you that we ſhall diſcharge the Princi- 

les of Honour and Juſtice, to the laſt Moments of our Lives. 

Lap. Beſides, Sir, the long cortinu'd Acquaintance betwixt 
us has given you certain Proots of our R 

Dry. Gentlemen, I do believe you all, for which Reaſon T re- 
turn you my hearty Thanks, and my Sherly ſhall do the ſame: 
I all leave ber upwards of Sixty 'Thouſand Pounds, and hand- 
ſome Legacies for you, my faithful Friends. | 

Rover. We all make the ſame Return of Thanks to you, for 
the Favour. 

Dry. But, Rover, I have obſerv'd that every Scaſon we have 
two or three damn'd Fortune-Hunters come over, and have had 


Tome. Trouble to keep them off my Houſe, on Account of my 


Daughter ; and am afraid, when I'm dead, ſhe'll be plagu'd 
with them Devils. O'my Conſcience, were ſhe to be married 
to one of them, I ſhould not reſt in my Grave. Ro. 
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Rover. Oh! Sir, they are known to be ſuch Monſters of Men, 
the Ladies make a Jeſt of 'em, and will never have Succeſs 
here: I think there is one of them in Town now, but he's going 
to be married to a Luſtful Widow, that's in a Fever for a Hul- 
band : He's an over-grown Fellow, and, I ſuppoſe, ſhe thinks 
his Jointure ptoportionable. 

Dry. There's the Devil on't; I ſcarce know how to dic in 
Peace about them. Rover, I hope you'll be ſuch a Friend to 
my Child, and the Memory of me, that you never will intro- 
duce one of thoſe Villains into her Company ; and take what 
Care you can to prevent her ever going where they are; you 
know them all ; which ſhe, poor Girl is quite a Stranger to em. 

Rover. Mr. Dry-Skhin, I now {wear before you all, and by all 
the Powers of Goodneſs above the Skies, and all the Power of 
Wickedneſs beneath the Surface of the Earth, that I would not 
do ſuch a baſe Action by a young Lady that's Friendleſs, to be 
the ſole Poſſeſſor of a Kingdom. What! to maſſacre her Inno- 
cence to one of thoſe Human Devils, that have no Remorſc ! 
forbid it, Nature; and on the contrary, if ihe don't marry in 
your Lifetime, I do aſſure you, I will make it my Study to tor- 
ward a Match of ſuitable Diſtinction, in Virtue, Honour, and 
Riches to your Daughter, | 

Sherley., Sir, from this generous Declaration, I ſhall put great 
Confidence in your Friendſhip, belicving, you'll adviſe me tor 
my Good. 

Rover. Miſs, you may with Safety, truſt your Life in my 
Care: Was there a Drop of corrupt Blood in my Veins, 4 
would dilute it 'till'twere fine. 

Dry. Rover, every Eccho from your Mouth has infus'd Mufick. 
to my Soul: I could now die in Peace, to think that my poor 
Child will have ſuch Care taken of her, when I'm no more. 

Rover. Time ſhall make the Truth appear in greater Degrees 
than I have Words to utter. | 
Dry. Again, and again, I return you my hearty Thanks. t 
have but one more Account to ſettle ; it has been of a long 
Standing, and ſadly neglected. _. | 

Rover. Pray, Mr. Dry-Skin, as you ſeem by your talking to have 
done with the World, be ſo good as to let Us Three your cho- 
ſen Friends, into the Secret, how you got ſuch an immenſe Sum 
of Money : It may be of Service to Us and Others: "is a Pity 
ſuch Secrets ſhould dic with you. f 

Dry. As you are all my Friends, it may be of Service to you : 
J will tell you the very Truth. 0 

H The 
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The Miſer's Rules be got and ſav'd bis Money by, 

I. That at my ſetting out, and Money very ſcarce, when- 
ever I ſaw a Man with a Guinea, I never left him till I got it 
from him. | 

IT. That whenever I pull'd my Hat off, twas certain I had a 
Defi gn on their Money. 

III. That whenever I talk'd to a Man, I always kept an Eye 
on his Pocket; if I lik'd it, he was ſure never to get quit of me 
till I knew where to find him again. 

IV. That I always kept a Pocket-Tablet for the Sick, and 
another for the Gay, of the Houſes where they lodg'd, which I 
call'd my Hoſpitals; and often was aſſured of undertaking the 
Body before the Spiritual Undertaker had ſecur'd his Soul. 

V. That whenever a Family came to Town, I never quitted 
their Lodgings till I brought one of the Head-Servants under 
Obligation, by Eating or Drinking at my Town or Country- 
Houſe, ; 
VI. That whenever they were elevated, I was ſure to gain m 
Ends, in being recommended to his Lord and Lady, with Im- 
precations of all his other Intereſt. | 

VII. That I always gave out, Bills might be exchang'd with- 
out a Premium ; that recommended my Innocence to the Town, 
and freed me trom the Imputation of an Extortioner. 

VIII. That I was never without a couple of Runners of both 
Sexes, which kept the Top Company ; them I conſtantly brib'd 
with Preſents, for Repeating and Romancing, that Myſelf and 
My Wares excell'd all others. 

IX. That I always ſecured the Intereſt of the Pumper ; for- 
ever ſent trifling Preſents to thoſe who kept the Long-Rooms ; 
and only recommended the Top Inns of the Town ; and always 
kept in Bribery two or three Coftee-houſe Landlords in Low- 
DON, at the Court End, where nothing but Gentlemens Ser- 
vants uſed. 

X. That whenever I wanted the Intereſt of a Doctor to ſerve 
me in Death-hunting, I feign'd myſelf fick, and never fail'd to 
force him with a Double Fee ; the Intereit of an Apothecary, 
I took a gentle Gliſter ; of a Surgeon, I ſham'd lame, drew a 
little Blosd; of an Operator, I drew a Back Tooth; of a fam'd 
Painter, he drew my whole Body; or with any other Profeſſor, 
or Artiſt, if he had the beſt Acquaintance to recommend to m 
Intereſt, I always employ'd him in ſomething or other; beſides 


conſtantly writing Letters, to recommend mv Intereſt to Fami- 
lies in all Parts of ENcr axD, 


Al, That 
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XI. That whenever I wrote out a Bill from my Shop- Book, 
I never figur'd it, till I had ask'd the Servant, whether he ex- 
peed Poundage or not? as they generally reply, Yes; and 
when we were both agreed, 'twas then we tickPd my Lord and 
my Lady down for Cakes and Ale in the Sum Total. Oh! 
dear Poundage ! it was the only certain Invention I ever had to 
get Money : It makes Cupids of one Half that comes to this 

own; and when they are blind, you may weigh Neck-Beef for 
Sur-Loins, turn Cyder into Wine, and make coarſe Goods pal; 
for fine, Ce. There's nothing like having a Friend in Court, 
that has the Ear of my Lord, that if Bills, Goods, or Man, is 
found Fault with, that Gap is ſoon ſtop'd, or any other, by 
trifliog Bribes. 

XII. And laſtly, I got a Thouſand Pound by gameing with 
an intoxicated Landlord ; and Fiftcen Hundred by transferring 
a mimick Metal into Gold: And theſe were the real Methods 
I = to work againſt the fair Trader, and what I got my Mo- 
ney by. 


Rover. Zounds! This was a more certain Way of winning, 
than if you plaid at Hazard with all Sixes, where you were ſure 
to nick 1t every Time. 

ry. Ha, ha, ha; I think it was, Rover, I muſt beg Leave 
to inform you how I ſav'd it, which is as great an Art as to get 
it : Now, towards my latter Days, I never ſpent a Penny, but I 
got a Shilling ; never gave to the Poor; never went to Market 
by Daylight; to the Scales, but wrangled the Butcher out of a 
Pound; always left the odd Penny unpaid; never paid the Basket; 
bought ſtale Fiſh; never ſcrupl'd meafly Pork; lov'd bane Mut- 
ton; hated freſh Butter; delighted in skim'd Cheeſe ; gloried 
in brown Bread; diſdain'd fat Meat, laugh'd at all that could 
not cat it cold; ſwim in {mall Beer; halt drown'd in Bath 
Water; never went near a Fire; ſcorn'd new Cloaths ; deſpis'd 
clean Linnen; charm'd with Shams of all Kinds; fince my 
Wife's Death, always made my own Bed; never lay in any 
Sheets; my Room 1 out but once a Y car, none ever came 
into it till then; beg my Snuff; borrow my Tobacco; ſhave my- 
ſelf; black my own Shoes; go to Bed in the Dark; rife without 
Light; always afraid of being robb'd, or | png, to prevent 
it, I preach'd my own Doctrine, preſcrib'd my own Phyſick, 
read my own Divinity, and practic'd my own Law; that unlets 
it were to recommend me in my Buſineſs, I look'd on the Apo- 
thecary to be as uſcleſs 2s a Conjurer, the Doctor as a Philoſo- 

| H 2 | pher 
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pher, the Parſon as an Antiquarian, the Counſellor as a Vertuoſo, 


the Barber as an Harlequin, the Shoe-Boy as a Fidler, and the 


Chandler as a Jack-in-the-Lanthorn : I dar'd not go to Church, 
for Fear of the Sexton; to the Meeting, for Fear ef ſubſcribin 
to the Preacher; to Quakeriſm, for Fear of Biſhop DIC R: I 
always went a-Foot ; I thought a Man mad that kept a Coach; 
lightheaded if on Horſeback ; in a Wagon, drunk; in a Cart, to 
be hang'd : My Wife was the Jewel of a Woman, or it could 
not have been done in being a Crocodile by Nature ; ſhe'd cry 
over the Plunder, and wonder'd how I got it; a Serpent in her 
Cunning ; a very Jew in a Bargain; a double Tongue, like a 
Viper; as many Hearts as a Tortoiſe ; a Judas in Treachery; 
in ſpeaking a Cyren; a Deiſt in Religion; and would never 
you with any Thing in Poſſeſſion ; belly-pinch'd herſelf; back- 

cat her Maids; a new one every Month; ſteal her own Linen, 
charg'd them with Theft; never paid any Wages ; and to Pri- 
ſon if they were ſaucy. 

Rover. Why, theſe are ſuch Methods that you might get and 
fave enough to ruin all of your Profeſſion; it ought to be pub- 
11/h'd for a general Good. | 

Lap. and Thin. Every Word that Maſter D-y-Skiz has ſpoke, 
2s Matter of Fact, to our certain Knowledge. 

Rover, Pray, give me the real Sentiments of what you moſtly 
conceive of this Gold, that you ſhould deny Yourſelf all Manner 
ot Neceſſaries that Gold ſhould purchaſe ; befides the many O- 

'crations that have been inflicted upon your Body, by feigning 
Diforders, tor the Sake of Intereſt, which Intereſt was to turn 
to Gold. 

Dry. I'll tell thee, Rover, what my Opinion was of this Gold 
before | had my Fill: Gold in itſelf is pure, and a ſimple Being, 
gencrally call'd the Terreſtrial God, and no Happineſs can be 
without it: Befides, it has the Influence over all . ; if 
there be War, Gold makes Peace; if there be Peace, it makes 
War; if there be Diſcord, Gold 1s Muſick; if there be Muſick, 
that's Harmony ; if Harmony, Gold makes Happineſs ; 1f Hap- 
pincſs, Gold makes Heaven on Earth; if thou art falſe to thy 
Friend, Gold is true; if thou art wicked, Gold is good; if thou 
art weak, Gold 1s ſtrong; it you are not handſome, Gold 1s 
beautiful; if thou art crooked, Gold makes thee ſtrait; if thou 
art Jewd, Gold is irnocent; if thou art Poverty, Gold 1s Riches; 
1 thou art old, Gold is unchangeable; if a Fool, Gold is Wiſ- 


ons; 1+ ow art knavilh, Gold is Honeſty ; if thou haſt mur- 
ler,; Cult may favethce ; if thou walt to be ever ſo notorious, 
Gold 
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Gold won't hang thee ; to be ſhort, if the Man is Nothing, Gold 
is all Things; and, without Compound or Mixture, the very 
Eſſence and Superior Being, will'd by the Great Creator to have 
that Supereminence, that Perfection, that Conveniercy over all 
Things that 1s ſuitable to the Nature and ſevera] Condi for 
the various Services of Man; Gold is a Bound ſet to keep Men 
within the Limits of Morality, by reſiſt ing the Snare of 'Temp- 
tation; by the Uſe of which, you may transfer one to another 
all the Bleſſing of Providence, without offending or breaking the 
Holy Command: Beſides, Gold, Silver, and other Coins, are ſet in 
Competition with the Sun, Moon, and Stars, Heaven and Hell; 
as the Sun is Ruler over the Planets of the Skies, ſo is Gold 
Ruler over the moving Planets of the Earth; as the Moon is 
the Second Luminary, of Uſe to the Firmament, fo 1s Silver to 
the Uſe of Mortals here; as the Stars are neceſſary Planets 
to that Great Order above, ſo are all Coins to this little Crea- 
tion below: And my Opinion is now, that whoever improperly 
ſtops the Motion or Circulation of it, can be no leſs diſplcaſing 
to Heaven, than Heaven could be to us, by ſtopping the free 
Motion, and depriving us of the Benefit of all the Coleſtial Pla- 
nets; which no Wan. Creature can act without; Gold is ſent to 
us, as the good Angel and bad, or more properly, as a dead 
Letter; where all Frec-Agencies may ſubſcribe or under- write 
their Names for Happineſs or Miſery; tis a Paradice on Earth 
to thoſe that come by it legally, and apply it to its proper Uſe; 
take it unworthily into Poſſeſſion, when you come near your Jat- 
ter End, or to die, tis then the 'Three-Scorce-'Thouſand I.igies 
that charm'd your Mind before, turn into Threc-Score- T houfand 
Devils! and all the Stings of Hell arc ſhot to thy very Soul, 
that the Angels themſelves can't appeaſe their outragious Fury 
to a wounded Conſcience; the greateſt Monarchs in the World 
ay Adoration to it, and wonder how the poor Heathens can be 
Itter This is my ſincere Opinion of Gold, fince my Illneſs.* 
Rover. If this be all true that you have related, you arc in the 
moſt wretched Condition; and I heartily pity you. 
Thin, Tis certainly as he ſays; and I have often heard him 
repeat as much before. | 


— 


— — 


* Note, This Speech is too ſerious for the Stage, and may be left 
out: Or, if any Thing elſe appears too long, the whole Piece wil 
bear cutting into about 65 Pages, without altering the Senſe of the 
Play, 

Dry. 
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Dry. It is ſo true, that I know not at which End to begin at, 
or whither to fly to for Help, to ſettle my Account, it being of 
an cternal Conſequence, where Money can be of no Service. 

Ob all ye Gods of Night and Day, 
Aſiſt a Wretch that went aſtray, ' On 
Rover. Sir, I muſt now take my Leave of you, being the 
molt unfit Perſon living for Aſſiſtancc; my own has been ſo ne- 
glectcd, I ſhall never attempt making it up. 

Ob all ye Gods of Heaven and Hell, | | 

With Souls lite mine, do what you will, [ Exit. 

Thu. You muſt, Sir, apply yourſelf to ſome learned Divine 
tis a9 Buſineſs to ſet you to Rights wherein you have 
wrong'd. 

Lap. Sir, there is no other Way of redreſſing Neglects to 
compaſs your future Hopes. 

Dry.-I can never bend to Devotion, but my Brains are crowd- 
ed with that curſt Thing call'd Money, or the Devil; ſo that 
I'm 5 able to ſend up one zealous Petition for deſired Hap- 

ineſs. | 
: Lap. That's bad, indeed; IJ hope the next Time we ſec you, 


we ſhall find your Brains more compos'd. 


Thin. I hope the ſame: Settling your worldly Affairs might 
have put your Spirits in a little Flutter. 

Dry. Gentlemen, tis a moſt ſad Thing to undertake a Jour- 
ney in the Dark, without a Guide, and not to know one Foot 
of the Road. I muſt leave you, and ſo, your Servant. Come, 
Child, I'll lie me down, and try for Reſt; go in and I'II follow 
you ſoon. e goes in. 

| [ Exeunt Thin-Blood and Lappey. 
Dry-Skin returns alone. 

Dry. I have now form'd a Plot and e re five Days are paſt I'm 
reſolv'd to put it in Execution, on Purpoſe to diſcover the VII- 
lany of this World; and in particular, the Rover, whom I have 
a long Time ſuſpected to be at the Head of all Vices. Ill 
feign myſelf ill, and in the Dead of Night, will leave my 
Houfe, and on the Bed a Bag of Gold of Five or Six Hundred 
Pound, and retire in ſuch Obſcurity to a Country Friend, in a 
very remote Cottage, that even my own Daughter, nor any Soul 
living, ſhall know where I am for ſome Time: Then they'll 
undoubtedly give out, that the Devil has taken me alive into 
his Poſſeſſion: My leaving that Bag of Money behind me, will 
be a Confirmation of ſome unhappy Accident ; and by th:s Stra- 


.tagem, I ſhall be able to diſcover what they wou'd have done, in 


Caſe 


ä 
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Caſe I had been really dead : If I loſe my Daughter, I ſhall be 
ſure to ſave my Money for her Uſe, and will ſettle it ſo firm, 
that neither Friend nor Foc ſhall ever have it in their Power to 
hurt her: The Reaſon why I do this, is on the Account of an 
old Proverb, that ſays, Money got over the Devil's Back, is ge- 
nerally ſpent under the Belly. [ Exit. 


Enter Captain Phenix, the Rover, Lady Headhorn, and Rinus. 

Lady Rinus. Well, Captain, how go Matters forward be- 
tween the Widow and you ? | 

* is Oh! ſwimmingly well; I certainly have made a Con- 
queſt, and e're 'tis long, I hope to dive into a Flood of Ten 
Thouſand Charms. Bur your Ladyſhip had like to have ruin'd 
all, by telling the Widow my Jointure was but bare Six Hun- 
dred a Lear: Zounds ! I was ſadly frightned ; but by her drop- 
Ping one Word, I took the Hint, and run it off gloriouſly to her 
Satisfaction. For God-ſake, as you are all my Friends, never 
do ſo again, for fear it ſhould be dangerous. | 

Lady Head. Lady Rinus is a Woman of Humour, and I am 
certain, wou'd do nothing to hurt you. The Widow ſcems to be 
a little jealous of Lady Rinus. | 

Rover, [aſide] And perhaps not without ſome Occaſion, 

Lady Rinus. That's a certain Sign the Widow loves true. 

Lady Head. Now I believe it will come to {omething ; I'm 
glad of it; but ſhe'll be finely bit, and ſhe finely deſerves it, 
becauſe of that fond, covetous, captious, Temper. And ſhe 
tound Fault with your Conduct and mine, Lady Rirvs ; and 
ſaid, Truly, ſhe thought one Husband was enough for one 
Woman. | 

Lady Rinus, O hang her; and who was ſo fond of Mens Com- 
pany as ſhe ! till ſuch Time we Introduc'd her to the Captain, 
ſhe'd never let us reſt any longer than when we were Tagging 
about to place our ſelves in the Mens Way: I have no Patience 
with her. | 

Capt. Hold Lady Rinus; pray don't ſpeak ſo lighting of her 
in a few Days ſhe'll be my Wife, then, I bope, 'twill be all 
Friendſhip again. Here's a Ring ſhe gave me as a Token 
of her Affection, it coſt Two Hundred Pounds; at which Time 


ſhe made me ſwear by the Sun, Moon, and Stars, and ever 


Planet of the Skies, and wiſh by every Spirit of the Infernal 
Regions, that I'd never be falſe to her: And I have that Ho- 
nour in me, that nothing ſhall ever make me break through all 
theſe ſolemn Imprecations I have made to her, 


Lady 
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Lady Head. Well, Captain, I'm heartily glad of your good 
Succeſs ; but pray let me have the ſpending of one Evening be- 
fore dear Liberty is parted with. 


Lady Rinus. Captain, may Joys attend your Change of State. 
[Captain bows, 


[ Exeunt Rinus and Headhorn. - 


Rover, Well, Captain, in a ſhort 'Time You and I muſt have 
a little Talk; and how the Devil muſt us do to ſnack this 
damn'd Terra-Firma of the Widows ? I could wiſh it were not 
half ſo much, ſo it was in ready Specic. 


Cpt. Why, we muſt mortgage, or ſell, as other Gentlemen 


do, to pay you the Thirds. 


Rover, That will make a damn'd Talk and Noiſe, neither can 
it be done preſently ; there are other Fortunes I could help you 
to with Ready Money, wou'd anſwer both our Ends much better; 
I'm ſorry you have gone fo far with the Widow. 

Capt. "Ins certainly true; and if I were to endeavour to get 
off, all the Devils in Hell muſt have a Bit of me; neither cou'd 
I do it in Point of Conſcience; the Imprecations are ſo deep, 
was I ro break off with the Widow, my Crimes of Villany 
wou'd be of a blacker Dye than the darkeſt Pit of Dungeon 
Eternity. 

Rover, Captain, remember your own Words, when I was 
ſcrupulous ot the Word Villany; you told me, it deſerv'd a 
better Name; and that it was a fine Policy, contriv'd by the 
Great Ones, on Purpoſe to Indulge Luxury and Indolence ; 


and that Honeſty was a Prieſt- Craft, contrived by the Pope 
to indulge his Great Toe: You farther ſaid, that ſccking after 


Eternity was like playing the Game of Blind-Man's-Buft, loſing 
certain Pleaſures tor imaginary Joys to come ; pray, Captain, 
don't forget, theſe are your own Words. 

Capt. But ſuppoſe ſhe ſhould dic with Grict at ſuch an un- 
expected Diſappointment ? 

Roter. Snppoſe the does, it's but a ſingle Murder; we have 
Crimes of a deeper Complexion than that. 

Capt. Well, ſay no more of it now, till we have made better 
Proviſions; then I don't know what I may do: But I intend to 
give a Publick Entertainment, after my own Country Faſhion. 

Rover. How is that? have you got the Bill of Fare? 

Capt. Yes, there tis. [ gives it the Rover. 


Enter Guthall and Clcar-Bottom. - 
Cut, Noble Rorer, God bleſs your Glory and Honour, 
Rover. 
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Rover. So, Mr. Guthall, I ſuppoſe you imagine there's ſome- 
thing going forward. : 
Capt. Pray, who are theſe two Mighty-Looking Men? 
Rover. This is the famous Mr Guthall, and Clear-Pottom, which 
I pronounce to be as great Reputation to the Donour of a Feall, 
as the King's Beet-Eaters are to an Engliſh Court; for where 
ever they appear, the Town knows the Entertainment to be fit 
for foreign Princes. Captain, I beg that you will bid them 
welcome to your Fragments, and broken Bottles of Wine. 
Capt. Rover, on your Account, they are moſt heartily wel- 
come. 
Gut. and Clear, God for ever preſerve your Honours. 
[ both bozv, and offer to go off the Sage. 
Rover ſtops them ; Gentlemen, you may hear the Bill of Fare. 
[ tbey ſtop. 


Rover read:, and makes wbat Remarks be thinks proper. 


The BILL of FARE. 

In the Centre of 42 Diſhes will be a Pyramidical Olio, con- 
fiſting of every Sallading Vegetable the Earth produces. 

The Firſt Diſh that enters, will be a rich cating, plain ſtrut- 
ting Cockatoon-Noddy ; and with him, the old cackling fat— 
fided, plump-breaſted, fit for nothing but Dreſſing and Eating, 
Hen t the Brood, Plover, with Elevation, Morocco Nation, 
Celebration Sauce. 

The Second Diſh is fix Brace and a Half of Lacker'd Beaux, 
Golden Shows, Ked as Roſe, thorough roaſted Ninny-hammers, 
with Woodcock Brains, old ruin'd Times, and Forc'd-Mcat Balls 
Oh! roll them ſmall, they'll charm us all: If Butter's bad, 'twill 
make me mad; and when too late, 'tis in vain to prate ; then 
curſe my Fate: If done in Haſte, "twill ſpoil our Fcaſt: The 
Cook maſt be ſober, in Spite of Thee, thou good October. 

The 3d, Six Brace of Rock-Rovers, that wing it all round, 

4. And a Diſh of Land-Teazers that pillage the Ground. 

5. A Dith of Cloud-Flappers, that devour all Prey, 

6. And Six Brace of Moon-Droppers that guzzle all Day. 

7. A Chafinder-Diſh is exceedingly good, 

8. And a Diſh of Sand-Waggers, catch'd after the Flood. 

9. A Diſh of Merry-Whindels is beſt in the Spring; | 

19. A Diſh of Sky-Drivers is a Diſh for the King. 

11. A Diſh of Laplanders moſt Ladies admire, 

12. And a Diſh of Stiff-Standers will allay that Deſire. 

15, A Diſh of nimble Slippers is admirable good, 


14. And 
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14. And a Diſh of Mount-Raiſcrs will enrich the Blood. 
15. A Cloud-Flapper's Pounces, grevoid on Cooſader, 

16. And a Diſh of Green Blees ſhall be prim'd in good Order. 
17. A Diſh of Man-Tavers, their Meat is ſo firm, 

18. And a Diſh of Houſc-Carriers cauſe Nature a Charm. 
19. A Rookadill Diſh is hard to procure ; 

20. But the Back of a Brock, is ſubſtantial, and ſure. 

A Diſh of Monday's Moon- Hine moſt Palates will pleaſe ; 
And a Diſh of Raggoons I can get at my Eaſe. 

A barbecu'd Heartiſhrew is fit for a Maid, 

. And a Diſh of Land-Quacks her Virtue decoy'd. 

A Dijh of young Ouzels 1'1] get, if L can; 

And a Diſh of Sca-Glibs will ſtrengthen all Man. 

An humble Crow Diſh moſt People have ſcen, 

And your Potted Dab-Chicks arc fit for the Qucen. 
A J).th of Jandorics is the Epicure's Delight, 

And a Ditl: of Hubboos that ramble all Night. 

A Diih of Purwits, with a jhort forked Tall; 

. Of a Diſm of Long-Crylis I hope we jhan't fail. 

A Dith of Black-Jacks from the Cliffs we mutt have; 
And a Totmetot Diſh is what moſt Men do crave. 

A D:fh of Windimore-Water-Chars to come at is hard, 
And a Foreſter whole, to be roaſted with Lard. 

A Diſtt of White Flats from the Banks of Sun-Green, 
And a Diſh of Rantillions, ſuch Meat nc'er was ſcen. 

. A Ragouſt Royal mult be dreſt by the Sun, 

A Brace of Weſtphalia's to be roaſted in Dung. 

A Duſt-Skipper Diſh ſhall be trigaſiced well; 

But it is my Night-Ranger all Dithes excel]. 

The Laft, is an amphibious Nigh:-Ranger; with a ſhort De- 
ſcription of the Wretchedneſs of my own Country Living: He 
Preys upon the above Meat, and likcwiſe rhe Four Elements; 
to be roaſted whole, with Green- Capers, if half ruin'd, Na- 
tion curs'd, when good for nothing in our Country; Trading 
dead, Taxes ſad, all Things bad, "twill make them mad: The 
poor Natives with Hunger cry ; Priſons tull, where they rot and 
dic, which made me to ENGLAND fly; this Truth there's none 
can deny: That cur Poſtefſions are crowded by Far and Near, 
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Tag and Rag, Bob and Tail; ſome in Dread of a Jail ; there's 
no Relief in Diitrcls, Moncyleſs, but by Death or want of Breath; 
Oh! that's bad Caper-Sauce for my poor Country- men, to what 
Glorics Jam going to be poſſeſs'd on. 

Rover. Caprain, 1s not this Entertainment a Burleſque upon 
E picures ? | Capt. 
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Capt. No, upon my Honour; tis all real Meat ; but ſuch Nice- 
ties, that perhaps you never partook of; 'twas the greateſt Epi- 
cure in the World acquainted me with this delicious Eating. 
After my Entertainment, you'll never treat more with ſuch 
coarſe Food as Chicken, Ducklings, Pidgeons, Goole-Chicks, 
Turkey-Pullets, Pheaſant-Veniſon, and the like. 

Rover, Why, the French Cooks will run mad; our Engliſh 
ſtand amaz'd ; the Welch to fighting: I'll anſwer for't, they ne- 
ver heard of one of thoſe Diſhes holes Pray, what Liquor do 
you have with this delicious Eating? 

1 7 Capt. My Liquor is Rorum Mirabile; and the Muſick ſhall ö 
play the ſweet Moments away. | | 
 Rever, This is admirable indeed; there is nothing can excced . 

it: Lou muſt invite all the Ladies in Town. 1 

Capt. Have you got good Cooks here ? 

Rover. No better in the World. 

Clear, Zounds ! Brother, I never heard of ſuch Eating as this 

, before; what the Devil can it be? 

| Gut. I care not what it is; but it muſt be conſiſting of Fiſh, 
Fleſh, Fowl ; or if it be the Devil's Buttocks ſent broil'd from 

Hell, theſe Guts of mine {hall gorge their Fill. 
[ troafs bis Paunch. 

Clear. Ha, ha, ha; gloriouily ſpoke, Brother Gatball. 

And with Rorum Shamp, Hurg, and good Claret, 

Well waſh down the Devil from Hell with a Carret. 

[ Claps Gwha't on the Shoulder.] Zxeunt laughing. 
oy They ſeem to be two comical Men; pray who are 
they? 

Rover. They are a Couple of illiterate Fellows, call'd the 
Town Gluttons, that would as ſoon cat up a Pariſh Child as a 
Roaſting Pig; and will hale every Thing they can catch thro' 
their Guts. 

Capt, Have you any more ſuch Fellows ? 

Rover. Yes, yes; there be more of them in all Towns, like 
wiſe of every Character. [ lifters at the Ring of a Bell, and knocks, 


nn an i, Ogre: Ay 


Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Do your Honour call ? 

Rover. Go and enquire what that Paſſing- Bell rings for, ard 
bring Word who 1s Dead. 

Serv, Sir, they ſay, old Dry-Skin is no more, but whether 
dead or living, there's none can pretend to tell; the Account 
given by the Nurſe is as 1 bon ; that he was 11] for 8 or 

Ss: cur 
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four Days; the laſt Time ſhe was with him, he defir'd his 


Daughter to bring him on the Bed one of his large Bags of 


Gold; he was ſeen to pop down his Head as if he would {tick 
his Teeth in it; and at that Interim, a Gloom intercepted the 
Light; aſſoon as it clear'd up, his Body was miſſing; the Fright 
of which has alarm'd the whole Town into Confation ; and to 
proven Reflections on the young Lady, they are making a ſham 

uneral, but there's no Corps in the C5 n. 

Rover, Then ] ſuppoſe the Devil was the Undertaker; he was 
a fad old Fellow, and has undertook many a one Humſelf, and 
never thought it wrong; that was part of his Employ. 

Cet. Why, this is a very odd Thing, it ſtrikes me with ter- 
rible Fears, 

Rover, Fears arc only Bully-Beaux, to frighten Children : He 
has left an only Daughter worth 'Three-Score-Thouſand Pound, 


and ſhe hall be your Wife; and that will compleat both our 


Lappineſs, without a World's Talk of ſelling Eſtates. The 
Old Fellow ſent for me, and deſir'd I would be a ſort of a Guar- 


dian: I promis'd faithfully I would diſcharge the Truſt of Ho- 


nour and Juſtice : 80 I will, as moſt of your Guardians do, by 
helping her to a Husband ; but muſt have a Finger in the mY ; 
He promis'd me a Legacy; but I fear he's gone without a Will. 

Capt. This is admirable News, that you are a Guardian to a 
young Lady with ſuch an immenſe Fortune in her own Hands: 
But how {i:all I Jeave the Widow? I'm afraid the Devil will be 
my Undertaker tog. 

Rover, Po, po, po; you may ſpend her Fortune in Hoſpita- 
I:tics; that will ſoon repair Breaches of Injuſtice, and buy an 
Heavenly Paſſage for both our Crimes. 

Capt. When ſhall I ſce her? 

Nover. Vl go to her, and give her Comfort in this Fright : 
She has a great Opinion of my Fidelity; and ſhe'll be afraid to 
Jie alone after this dreadful Accident: I'll warrant you III per- 
faace her to marry. in a tew Days Time, by letting her know 
"ris to a fine honeſt young Gentleman, with Twelve- Hundred a 
Year: Let mc alone to manage there; and fo your Servant, till 
i can give you more Intelligence. Beſure to go no farther with 
the M idow. Exit. 

Cpt, How can I ever expect Benefit from the Light of Sun, 
Moon, or Stars! I have ſworn by all, and violated every Impre- 
cation: Or, how can J ever behold the Face of that glorious 
conſtant Woman, to whom I am thus perjur'd! I with that ſome 
unforeſeen judgment docs not cruth all our monſtrous Proceedings. 

Woman, 


| 


The GAMESTER Reclaimw'd. 61 


Woman, thou Paradiſe of all Nature's Wonder ! it troubles my 
very Soul to think thy Charms are ſlighted ; the pleafing Ra- 
viſher in my Eyes of all the great Creation ! How innocent, how 
good, how Soar even as the Serving Angels in Heaven 
and certainly ſhe was ſent to us, as the greateſt Bleſſing of God's 
Handy Work; and longer wou'd {he continue, and more con- 
ſtant than regular Time, did they not fall a Sacrifice into the 
Hands of our monſtrous cruel Sex: Tis our unnatural Uſage 
drives the dear Innocent melancholy mad; and when ſhe fade 
herſelf betray'd, no Nouriſhment ſhe receives for ſome Days, 
nor no Reſt, but ſcorches ike a burning Feaver ; then ſtarts in 
one of her Intervals, and runs ſhe knows not where, nor don't 
care whither; and the firſt Devil that meets her in the Shape of 
Man, {he's liable to fall a Proſtitute; the Thoughts of Heaven 
being driven from her believing that Hell with all its Flames 
can't add to the Torments that ſhe, poor Woman, endures. 

Woman to Man as Paradiſe was given, 

And all her Charms, the true Portrait of Heaven: 

A mortal Sin it muſt be to abuſe them 3 

For want of Senſe, ſome know not how to uſe them. 
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Enter Miſs Sherley in cloſe Mourning, and Rover. 
| Miſs SHERLEY. 


RD! Sir, where do you think my poor Father 1s 
gone to? my inſupportable Troubles are ſo great by 
| this fad Fright, T know not where to compoſe my 


conftus'd Brain; and am afraid to lic in the Houſe: 


— The ill- natur'd World has given out, he was carried 
away by the bad Angel, that rebell'd in Heaven; and on the 
contrary, why might it not be the good Angel, that never re- 
bell'd? I have heard ſay, that Angels take Poſſeſſion where they 
leaſc. | 

Rover. Child, I would have you take Comfort with your Af— 
fliction; *tis very probable it might be the good Angel: When 
I was with him laſt, he ſeem'd to be very devout, and inclin- 
able to Prayer: There are no Fiends of - Darkneſs have Power 
to invade againſt ſuch a Heavenly Defence: So that tis my ſin- 

cere Opinion, his Soul is at Reſt, 1 
er- 
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Sherley. Oh! dear Sir, your Reaſons are a Cordial to the Ex- 
treams of my Wretchedneſs; cou'd I believe it, my Miſeries 
wou'd be at an End; the jaſt Time I ever was bleſt with the 
Sight of him, 'twas near the Dead of Night; he defired me to 
bring him a Bag of Gold, that he often diverted his reſtleſs 
Hours with; from that Time he was hurried away, and the 
Treaſure left unguarded ; I never heard of him ſince. [ weeps. 

Rover, Dear Miſs, pray dry your Tears, and doubt not but 
your Father is at Everlaſting Reſt; but the Will of Eternal 
Juftice is ſuch, that could we overflow Fountains with Grief at- 
ter the fatal Stroke of Death is given, we cannot repair a miſ- 
ſpent Life: Before Death approach, 'tis in all our Power, and 
you need not fear, but your Father took that Care. 

Sherley, To kind Heaven I pray he did; his calling for that 
ugly Thing Money at the laſt, 1s the Occaſion of all my Diſtruſt; 
I'm ſure, were he living, he'd not have left that behind him in 
ſo careleſs a Manner. 


Rover, He's certainly diſpos'd of to his Eternal Being: Pray, 
in what Condition has he left his Subſtance ? 

Sherley. All in Confuſion, like Myſelf, unſettl'd: You heard 
him ſay he would give a Legacy to you and my 'Truſtees, the 
reſt to me, being his only Child, which was upward of Sixty 
Thouſand Pound; there's Drawers full of Writings in one Place, 
and Bags of Gold in another, more than I can carry; ſo that I 
know not at which End to begin, or who to truſt : I've meddled 
with nothing as yet, or open'd any Locks; I ſuppoſe it lies all 
where it did in his Life-time. 

Roter. Miſs, as Things are in this diſtracted Condition, I 
would adviſe you to be married, then you wou'd have Com- 
pany that might divert your Melancholy, and help to ſettle your 
troubleſome Affairs. 8 5 : 

Sher/cy. Sir, you know there are ſo few good Husbands in our 
Days, I krow not who to venture on; ſhould I meet with a bad 
once, my Sorrows would be more than I could bear. 

Rover. There's a Gentleman that I'm intimate with; he's a 
ſtrait tall perſonable Man, with a good Complexion ; he can 
make cu a Jointure of Twelve-Hundred a Year,and I will anſwer 
my Life for him, he'll make the beſt Husband in the World. 

Sherley. T heard you make great Imprecations to my poor Fa- 
ther in his Life-time, that ycu'd ſerve me to the utmoſt, on all 
Occaſions; for which both my Father and I return'd you our 
hearty Thanks; and I muſt put more Confidence in you than 
any body; becauſc, it was the Choice of my deareſt Friend to 

8 recom- 
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recommend me to your Care; and what ever ſhall ſeem to you 
for my Good, am in Duty bound to be guided by one whoſe 
Honour I have undoubted Confidence in. 
Roder. Miſs, before I would violate a Spark of Juſtice to a 
oung Lady that 1s deſtitute of Father or Mather theſe honeſt 
ms ſhall tear my treacherous Heart from my Breait, and caſt 
it into unextinguiſhable Flames; ſo that you may with Safety 
rely on my Care. 

Sherley. Dear Sir, I do believe all you ſay; but you remem- 
ber my poor Father often repeated, he ſhould not reſt in his 
Grave, if one of thoſe Fortune-Hunters were to take Poſſeſhon 
of me, or his Riches; | hope there's none of them in Town. 

Rowzer, Not one upon my Honour; this is a young Gentleman 
with a plentiful Eſtate in the North of ENGLAND, he wears 


his own Hair. 


Sberley. Sir, once more I tell you I can believe the Truth of 
all you ſay, without the leaſt Scruple or Fear; and that all you 
do is for my Comfort in Diſtreſs ; ſo, Sir, your Servant, till I 
hear from you again; my Hours afford no Pleaſure but ſolitary 
Pain. [ Exit, 

Rover. Ob] how fhall ] perform this damn'd Deſtin, 

Hers will be Heaven's Portion, Hel! be mine: 
Her Words pathetick, melt my Soul with Grief 3 
And nought but Monty can afford Relief. 

Enter Captain Phenix. 

Capt. So, Rover, pardon me for tclling you, Dclays arc very 
dangerous, where there's an Heireſs to ſuch an immenſe Sum ot 
Ready-Money ; every young Fellow will be puſhing at it. 

Rover. Sir, you're miſtaken, there's nothing delay'd ; 1 parted 
from the young Lady this Minute, and after giving her Comfort 
in her Afflictions, I propos'd a Husband to her; ſhe made but 
iight Objections, and ſaid, her Confidence was great in my Ho- 
nour; and my Honour is ſuch, that c'er an Hour is paſt, you 
ſhall be introduc'd into her Company. 

Capt, Well, Rover, ſure, thou art more than the common 
Race of Men in Services to me; and all our Endcavours are at- 
tended with Succeſs hitherto. 


Rover, Ay, and I don't fear the Succeſs in this; but you mult 
throw by your Whig, and take off your Filliting-Bandage, and 
comb out your own long Hair to prevent her ſuſpecting you to 
be the Fortune-Hunter, and fied of the North of vour Country, 


ſhould there be any Queſtons ask'd, you muſt ſay, your Twelve 


Hundred a Year is in the North of ENGLAND, 


* 
. 


— - 
— 
th 


32 — — a ——U — —— —E—ä—6—ͤ — 
3 4 
b 8 — . _— P) 
\.+ 4% 


_—_ 


—_— 
* 8 
220 


— 


64 The Fortune-Hunter: Or, 


Capt. That I'll be ſure to do. 

Rover. Twas an Admirable Thought to come into ENGLAND 
in Maſquerade, with a Whig over your own Hair, and keeping 
it a Secret till this Time; there's nothing can obſtru& Succeſs to 

our Schemes, having two Strings to our Bow. You muſt wait on 
Miſs Sherley always in your own Hair, and the Widow in a Whig, 
as uſual ; then there can be no Diſcovery that you are courting 
any other but the Widow. 

Capt. Zounds! theſe are notable Thoughts: I was in fad Fears 
my new Adventures ſhould reach the Widow's Ear; I would 
not loſe a Certainty for an Uncertainty : I thought our Country 
was the beſt Contrivers in the World for Villany, but we fall 
far ſhort of you: I muſt think of ſome extreme Vice, or ſhall 
not be able to keep you in Countenance. | 

Rover. Captain, your Country Air ſeldom fails you of that 
Infection; I'll warrant, you'll not be at a Loſs in ſome unforeſeen 
Vice or other, paſt finding out. [| Rover looks at bis Watch.] 
Tis now the Time to wait on Miſs Sherley : Beſure to look ve- 
ry grave, and talk a little gay. 

(apt. Let me alone for Looking, Talking, Flattering and 
Lying. [ Exeunt, 
Enter Lady Headhorn and Rinus. 

Lady Rinus. I fancy there's ſomething more in the Wind than 
you and I can imagine, unleſs it be this; I've ſeen the Rover go 
two or three Times into old Dry-Skin's Houſe, within theſe 
three Days. 

Lady Head. What! to that Miſerly Man's, that almoſt ſtarv'd 
Himſelf for Want of Neceſſaries, and after, was taken away by 
inviſible Hands; the Town ſays he has left his Daughter im- 
menſely rich. 

Lady Riuns. Ay, the very ſame : I'll lay my Life, the Rover 
is endeavouring to make up the Match between the Captain 
and her: If they get the handling of all that Ready-Money, 
there can be no holding their Horſes : I wiſh from my Heart it 
be true; we ſhall have fine Diverſion with our new Acquain- 
tance, the Cheſhire Widow, that's almoſt ſing'd by a violent Fever 
under her Apron-String; and ſhe reflected upon us for III 
Conduct! | 

Lady Head. Betwixt you and I, our Conduct is not the beſt, 
but that was no Buſineſs of hers: Hang it, I would not have 
| her loſe the Captain neither, I fear 'twill break her Heart. 
Lady Rinus. Widows Hearts are not ſo tender; I heard, ſhe 
broke her Husband's, and crack'd ſeveral Gallant's, ſince, by her 
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coquetting Air: I ſuppoſe, the Gricf was more for her Riches 
than Perſon. As ſhe has receiv'd this Wound from the Captain, 

Let her weep her ſolitary Hours away, | 

And ſeek Redreſs, thoſe Sorrows to repay, 

Lady Fead. Be filent ; 'tis certainly ſo; at a Diſtance I ſee 
them all Three together coming this Way: You and I will quit 
this Place, tor Fear of interrupting them. 
| [ Exeunt. 
Enter the Captain, Rover, and Mi/s Sherley. 

Sherley. My Father k 
ſeems a Paradice. 


Carr. Were I to be the happy Man of your Eſteem, I would 


range the World's Liberty, and hunt for new Pleaſures ; then 


chace them till they were all in your Lap. 

Sherley. Sir, I've ſeen no Pleaſures at Home yet, from my 
Birth: I never ſaw but two Balls, ſo there's no Neceſſity of 
ranging wide at preſent, till I have made ſome Diſcoveries at 
Home. | 

Capt. From this Moment, to the very laſt of my Life, will I 
make it mv Buſineſs io ſtudy the whole Hiſtory of the Creation, 
and extract the ſweet Joys of Nature, then caſt them at your 
Feet. 

Shevley. I never had ſuch fine Things ſaid to me by my Fa- 
ther: If all you ſay be true, you muſt be better to me than a 
Father ; and what muſt I do in Return ? 

Capt. Tis as true as that the ever glorious Sun extends its 
Rays upon the Face of the Earth, to nouriſh every rational and 
irrational Being, Vegetable, and Plant; and a'l the Return I 
ever expect, is only, that you wou'd grant me your Affections. 

Rover. [ſide] Captain, not in quite fo high a Stile; a lower 
will do better. 

Sherley Sir, your Language to me is like Greek ; I under- 
ſtand not a Word you ſay, unlcſs it be that Word Affection; 
which I take to be in the following Senſe: You want to act in 
the Place of my Father, to fave me the Trouble of managing 
his Money and Writings ; that I'm quite a Stranger to. 

Rover, Yes, Miſs, that's what the Captain means : I told you 
before, he's as proper a Steward as any in ENGLAND, 

Sberley. Rover, if all you told me be true, he's the firteſt Man 
of the Age; if I have not him, I muſt have ſome other Perſon 
to look into it; I would chooſe one recommended by you (it be- 
ing the Requeſt of my Father) ſooner than I would a Stranger. 
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| Rover, Miſs, you judge right; but the Captain muſt be Mar- 
ried to you, then he'll love, cheriſh, and go to Bed to you; 
that's ten Times better than living ſingle. 

Skerley, I thought he was to be in the Houſe with me like my 
Father, and I never us'd to go to Bed to him, I always lay with 
our Lucy; if that Tall Gentlemen ſhould happen to roll upon 
me 1n Bed, ſure he'd kill me, wou'd he not ? 

Capt. No, my Dear Life; before I'd hurt you, I would ſtab 
myſelf; were Weapons ever ſo ſtrong and ſharp ſet, they ſhould 
neyer have Power to offend you, my little Angel. 

Sherley. And you'll promiſe never to hurt me; let me go a- 
broad when ever I pleaſe; not keep me always within, as my 
Father did? 

Capt. Indeed, my Dear, I will, and go with you to the Balls, 
Plays, and Puppit-Shews, and ride with you in a Guilded Coach 
when ever you pleaſe. | 

Sberley. Rover, this is a ſweet-temper'd Gentleman you have 
brought me acquainted with; he promiſes fine Things: I know 
not how to make you Amends for the care he'll take of me. 

Roder. Laſtde] Ay, poor Child, he's a {ſweet temper'd Crea- 
ture indecd, did you but know the Neceflities of both our 
Wants, and the Villany in our Hearts. | 

Capt. [ aſide] Rover, I've no Occaſion to ſay any Thing about 
the 1 leſs than Half will ſerve Miſs better than the 
Whole wou'd the Widow. 

Rover. [aſide] By no means; Miſs has Money enough; ſhe 
knows nothing of good Jointures or bad. 3 

Sherley. Rover, pray how is it I'm to be Married, and when? 

Rover. Po-morrow Morning you muſt be ready by Eight 
o Clock ; this Gentleman and I will be there at the Time: You 
muſt go with us to Church, before a Man in a Black Gown; he'll 
rehearſe a long Grace; you muſt anſwer all Queſtions he ſhall 
ask of you; then we ſhall go down on our Knees; you muſt be- 
ture to ſay, Amen at the End of every Sentence: This is the 
Way you are to be Marricd. 

Sberley. I'll be ſure to ſay Jes and Amen to every Thing; I 
lancy *tis pretty to be Married ; thank you Rover. I'm to be 
Married To-morrow : I'II go Home and tell our Lucy, I'm to be 
Married 'T'o-morrow. [ She goes to run off the Stage, 

Rover, Hold, Miſs, vou muſt not go yet: I charge you not to 
ipcak one Word of 1t to Lacy, or any Soul living; if you do, 
this fine Gentlemen which 1s to be vour Husband, will be very 
angry; then he'll not have vou. 
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Sherley. Oh! what a pretty Thing a Husband is! what! to be 
Married, and have a Husband too! well, I'll call him Husband, 
Husband, and dear Husband, if he'll be good: Be aſſur'd, I'II 
not ſpeak a Word of it to any body, and will be ready by Eight 
o'Clock. May I go now. 

Capt. Yes, belive to be ſilent. : 

Sberley. Yes, Husband, I'll be ſure to be filent till To- 
morrow. [ Exit Sherley. 

Capt. Rover, you ought to be the Chief Ruler over both Sex- 
es; there's not a Thing you attempt at, but Succeſs attends it: 
By Heavens, we ſhall 
'Three-Score-Thouſand Pound, Boys! There's Money in Store, 
tis enough for both, without any more 

Rover. Be ſure to get all Things ready by the Time; now both 
our Buſineſs is certainly done in this World. [ Exit 

Capt. Tis but doing mine by Halves: Now muſt I Sacrifice 
the ſweet Joys of the Night for the Sake of gaudy Vanities by 
Day. He that don't Marry the Woman he loves, deſtroys the 
heavenly Pleaſures, and half the Happineſs of this Lite : She's 
a young, awker'd Girl, and no Ways my Taſte. Oh! my dear 
Widow, 

Can 1 forget Ten Thouſand lovely Charms, 

Secur'd, by claſping ber in longing Arms : | 

| There cou'd I roll in Floods, by Tempeſts driven, 

Joys not inferior io the bigheſt Heaven: 

Then Days and Nights wou'd flill bave been ſecure 3 

Whilſt now the Loſs of Blijs I muſt endure. 


Enter Widow, and ſurprizes the Captain. She don't ſee him till after 
ber firſt Speech; then be diſcovers Him/elf. 


Widow, How wretched is Woman made by inconſtant Man! 
Had not the Frailtics of my Affection diſcover'd I lov'd him, 
ſure he could never have us'd me thus : For theſe fix Days paſt, 
have I not ſeen one Glymſe of the Captain: Before I gave him 
my Heart and the Ring, he was never from me an Hour in a 
Week: Whether dead or living, my Heart is with thee, unge- 
nerous Man. | | 

Capt. diſcovers Himſelf. Madam, Your Servant, 

W:dow. What, ſuch a Man as Jou alive !---- But ſuch Servants 
will ſoon ſtop the main Spring of my Life, Pray, tell me, why 
I'm thus us d: And what means the Surprize you give me, by 
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your wearing thofe long curling brown Locks: To me you ſeem 
mctamorphos'd, both internal and external. 


Cp. You muſt know, ſome Weeks paſt I made an Appoint- 
ment to take a Country Journey for a little Merrnnent, with 
ſome Friends, and could never ſpare Time to put it in Execu- 
tion, for the Reſpect I bore to You: So that my Spirits were 
quite exhauſted, betore I cou'd diſcover the fincere Part of your 
Affections; you held out the Sicge fo long, 1 muſt have dy'd, 
had it not been for this Refræeſhment. 

Hidow. So, Sir, this is generous Uſage to a Heart like mine, 
that you was ſo defirous of conquering. 

Capt. Hold, Madam; the Reaſon why I wear my own Hair, 
I could no Ways ſhun : They led me down into a Place call'd 
Okey-Hole, the true Repreſentation of Hell, by all fictitious Re- 
Port ; and at that Interim the Thoughts of You, and ail the Im- 
Precations that paſt betwixt us, came quick into my Mind: In 
that Dungeon Fright, both Hat and Whig Icap'd from off my 
Head, and this Hair {prouted out in an Inſtant ro the Length 


you now ſee it; and all the Company was light-headed with A- 


mazement. 


Widow. Sir, I've known the "Time you'd rot banter me thus: 
But have a Care, that inſtead of White Laun Bride-Shcets, with 
a Crimſon Velvet Bed, and all Things ſuitably rich, that Okey- 
Hole is not your Eternal Being; it certainly will, if there be a 
God of Darkneſs. 

Capt. If ever I make any more Imprecations, without perform- 
ing them, it ſhall be my Doom. 

Widow. Why, You don't think to perform them you made to 
me, do ye? i 

Capt. Yes; but not quite ſo ſoon as you may expect; I muſt 
be forc'd to bury a Wife firit, as you have a Husband. 

Iidew. IIS very well; but there will ve a Time that Virtue 
muſt be rewarded, and Vice puniſhed. You have rais'd my 
Hopes to thc higheſt Degree ot Happineſs, and now ſink 'em to 
the loweſt Depth of Riſcry. I hope fome kind Angel will guide 
my Grict to Eternal Reſt, 

Capt. From my Soul 1 with it: And when you take your E- 
ternal Flight with your Siſter Angel that guards you through 
that difficult Paſſage to Heaven, ſo bright a Trace will be 
left behind in the Skies, the Birds in the Air, along that Streak 
will wing their Way to the high Gates without Obſtruction, 

Widow. I thank you, although decetded by thee ; 

May Hell cheat Heaven, as You have cheated Me, 
The Damn'd by ſettina from ther Chains quite free, 
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When Men turn Devils to deceive the weak, 
None dare prevent it but the Heav"nly Great, 
Ob! may I hence be driven, by Whirlwinds hurl'd 
To lonely Regions, and forget the World; 
Where ne er ſhines the Sun, nor Moon gives Light, 
Then bid the World in Solitude good Night. 
[ Exit Widow. 

Capt. Every Word ſhe ſays, has ſtampt the full Impreſſion of 
her Image at large in my Soul. But what can I do, or what 
could I ſay ? It ſhe runs mad, I cannot help it. I'm promiſed to 
be married to a Lady of 'Three-Score-Thouſand Pound, and was 
oblig'd to talk in that trifling Manner I did, ſince 'tis decreed 
I cannot he hers. Was it not to ſerve the Rover, I folemnly de- 
clare I'd marry her. [ Exit Captain. 

Enter Miſs Sherley, and her Maid Lucy. 

Sherley. Lucy, I've a Secret to divulge to you, that I hope may 
prove to your Advantage: For your I ncouragement, let it prove 
as it will, that Six Hundred Pound Bag my Father left on the 
Bed, ſhall be yours. | 

Lucy. Pray, Madam, what is it? I'Il do any Thing to ſerve 

ou. 
: Sberley. The Rover has been with me three or four Times un- 
known to You : A Husband he propoſed to me: I ſcem'd to be 
very attentive. The Rover declar'd ro me he had 'I'welve-Hun- 
dred a Year. The Gentleman has been with me once: He's a 
clever Man; and by the Rover's Perſuafions, I have promis'd him 
Marriage this Morning at Eight o'Clock. 

Lucy, Dear Madam, this is the molt ſurprizing Thing in the 
_ that you'd not tell me; neither is your Father ſcarce 
cold. | | 
Sberley. You know, I've been always confin'd ; and the Truſt 
my Father put in the Roter, and by his Perſuaſions, occaſion'd 
me to be a Yorke fooliſh ; but by the Earneſtneſs of the Purſuit, 
gives me Reaſon to believe they are both Bites. 

Lucy. What wou'd you have me do tn ir? | 

Sherlcy. As You and J are both of a Stature and Age, and 
pretty near alike, and by, when they attend the appoint- 
ed Time, you ſhall be dreſs'd in my Mourning, and I'll put on 
your Cloaths. You ſhall go in my Place to be marricd; I'll ſtay 
at home, and act your Part; then provide every Neceſſary for 
your Reception in the Station of a Servant. iu call me Lucy, 
and I'll call you Madam; fo we'll continue for ſome Time, till 
we know whether he's a Man of Subſtance, or not. 
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Lucy. Madam, if you'll promiſe to make that Six Hundred 4 
Thouland, in caſe he {hould prove a bad Husband, I'Il perform 
your Requeſt. I believe they'll be ſo ſharp ſet for your Three- 
Score- Thouſand Pound, Ten to One, if they diſcover the Plot. 

Shericy. I do promiſe you a full Thouſand. Handle your Part 
artful, and I'll manage mine as well as I can; 'twill afford us 
good Diverſion, Mind Eight o'Clock ; it wants but little of 
the Time. [ Excunt, 

Enter Old Thrifty and Safety. 

Thrif. Well, Safety, what Sort of a Scaſon are we like to have? 

Saf, On! Maſter, 'twill be BAru again, God bleſs us; it has 
been halbe long enough, God help us: All join in one Opinion, 
it will be a Bruſher; here will be ſome of the Royal Family, 
beſides all the World and his Wife. | 

Th-if. Zounds! is there no Artiſt to be got, to make that 
damn'd Ace of Hearts win every Time? I ſadly want to make 
myſclf a Thirty-Thouſand Pounder. 

Saf. Why, he's made to win every Time already, and does 
win every Time; the Wheel goes round; and I'll prove that 
you have more than Ten Thouſand per Cent. for your Money ; 
tis the fineſt Bubble-game that ever was invented for Women 
and Children, and Men of half Specics and Capacities ; none 
elſe will play at it. 

Thrif. I know that; but I mcan every Time, when you pleaſe, 
by ſtopping the Whecl, that the Ball may come to any particular 
8 My Fingers hae Itchings to ſecure more of that Royal 
Caſh. 


Saf. I can do no more than J do for you, unleſs I were to cut 


off her Pocket, 

Ti:if. Suppoſe you did, you'll have no more to anſwer for 
than you will for picking it 5 Degrees. 

Saf. That's true ; but the damn d Law-Maſter makes an ugly 
Grimace. Why, you're the moſt impatient Man in the World; 
if you'll wait but the Time, you'll have every Shilling on't. 

Thrif. Egad, I have a mind to ſpeak to Captain Crupe and 
Captain Puff about it. | 3 

Saf. 1 wou'd not adviſe you to put yourſelt in their Power, and I 
know they'll give you the fame Anſwer I have. As to Scruple 
of Conſcience, I believe they wou'd make none, becauſe their 
Games are depending upon juſt the ſame Advantages as ours, 
and the ſame Sort of New-made Fools play with 'em, that have 
more Money than Brains, and that you know. ; 

_ Thrif. Why then, do what you can for me by fair Means, as 
we 


— 
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we call it. Be ſure to let all the Engines be in curious Order ; 
let them be hung to move ſweetly, and ſting cm cloſe, cloſe, 
nay, as far as ever the Javelin can carry Poiſon, and let it be 
prim'd with that of the moſt ſubtle Kind. Safty, Yours; I 
mult begone. [ Ext, 

Saf. Sir, Yours: I'll do what I can for you by fair Means. I 
was oblig'd to talk as he did before him, or elſe perhaps I Hhou'd 
have loſt my Place: But I would ſce him damn'd for the Good 
of his Poſterity, before I would do any Thing but upon the Square. 
He has trick'd the Rover out of 800 Pounds, and wants me ot en- 
danger my Lite and Soul by tricking othcrs for his further Service. 

"Tis plain, Money's the Root of Evil 3 

When Poor a Saint, when Rich a Devil. (Ex. 

Enter 'T'hin- Blood, and Lappey. 

Thin. Brother Lapp:y, have you heard this Morning's News ? 

Lap. No: Pray, what is it? 

Thin, That intriguing Rogue the Rover, has made up the 
Match between the Moxocco Fortunc-Hunter, and Miſs Dry- 
Sin; and are Juſt married. 

L ap. Heaven forbid it. 

Thin, Tis certainly true: I'm this Minute come from thence ; 
and her Maid Lucy affirm'd it to be Matter of Fact: He was 
then in the Houſe : But the charg'd me to keep it as a Secret. 

Lap. Was it poſſible her Father could know it, neither Hell 
nor Heaven could prevent his returning to the Earth again. 
The very Thing he always dreaded, is now come to paſs. There 
ſhall be no Riches ſav'd by me in this World. 

Thin. I've a Mind to reclaim from this Time, and turn Liber- 
tine, or build an Hoſpitable for the Incurable. Brother D:p-Skin 
and I have denied our ſelves all Neceſſarics, to ſome Purpoſe. 

Lap. It generally ſo happens. I always told you to hve the 
Life of Senſe ; but my Advice would never be accepted. 

Euter Dry-Skin, juſt come to Town frem his Countiy Cottare. 

Dry. So, Gentlemen, how have you both done fince the Time 
of my Abſence ? | 

[Thin-Blood ad Lappey ſtand both ama d. 

Thin. From whence, in the Name of Wander, came Yau! 
Speak, if thou art not Immortal, 

Dry. My already ſpeaking, 1s ſufficient to convince both I'm 
mortal: Don't be frighten'd at my being here: I've only been 
in the Country at a Friend's Houſe, on Purpoſe to try what the 
World would ſay, and to {ce my Daughter's Condu k, in Caſe 1 
had been really dead, 
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Thi, If what you fay is true, old Friend, I'm heartily glad 
to ſee you; and heartily with you had come an Hour ſooner. [ all 
Three hatte Rand,] I have {ad News to inform you, fince your 
Abſence. | 

Pry. Out with it without Fear ; there's nothing can make me 
uneaſy, becauſe I've ſecured the main Chance Yefote went. 
My Godlike Gold that's ſafe. 

Lap. Sir, I'!] tel] you, this Morning your Daughter was mar- 
ried to that noted Fortune. Hunter, occaſioned by the Rover, who 
ſpoke you ſo fair. 

Dr.. I'm pleas'd to find you, my faithful Friends, in Health: 
This News gives me no Surprize at all; 'twas what I partly ex- 
E and as 'twas her own Choice, I the better know how to 

ertle my Will. Il put it out of his Reach of ever touching a 
Farthing : It ſhall be the better for You both. Pray, what has 
the World ſaid of me, ſince my Abſence ? 

Thin, They ſay you was a miſerable old Fellow; and the De- 
vil did you Juſtice in carrying you away alive. : 

Dyv, I charge you, take no Notice you have ſeen me upon 
this Report. Eu wait an Opportunity to frighten this notorious 
Villain the Rozer, and that Rogue my Son-in-Law, out of their 
Wits, by appearing to them in a Dreſs, as if I was really come 
from Hell; with an Aſſiſtance of another Figure, that ſhall look 
like the Devil. 

1 op. and Thin. both ſpeak, De aſſur'd it ſhall go no further, 
till ue ſee you again. [ Excunt, 
Emnter Capt Phenix, the Bridegroom, and Rover. 

Rover. Captain, I give you Joy of your Bride : I hope your 
Belly will be ſoon full of Love; and my Fingers 1tch to be ſnack- 
ing the old Fellow's Money ; but ihe has full enough for us both, 
with what I have already recciv'd of Sir Hnmpbry. Zounds! 
this is rare Doings at BATH, | 

Capt, I know not whether there is or no: I fear the Devil has 
tcok the old Roguc's Money along with him. All this Morning 
have my Wife, Maid, and Sclf, been hunting every ſuſpected 


Place for Money and Writings, and can find nothing more than 


the Six Hundred Pounds he left on the Bed. I have not been 


idle, but rather too quick upon ſuch an Inquiry; but for fear 


they ſhould hear who I was, I thought it not improper to act that 
Part firſt, to prevent Sinking. 'They are both as much aſtoniſh'd 
as I'm amaz'd. | 
Roter. Hell forbid it: Sure vou have a mind to trick me. 
(ast. And Heaven forbid it; but I am afraid we are 1. 5 
| trie . 
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> wg I wiſh I'd not took your Advice, but marricd the Wi- 
ow. 

Rover. I'ts certainly put out in ſome ſecure Hands; it may be 
Thin-Blood and Lappey can give you Account, being Trnſtees. 

Capt. It's certainly in ſuch ſecure Hands, that vou and I ſhall 
never get a Shilling on't : I've been with the Truſtees; the An- 
{wer was, that he was carried away in a Hurry, without a Will; 
and they know nothing of the Matter, 

Rover. I'm afraid you're an Out- landiſh Bite, give me the Third 
of the Six Hatred Pound, according to the Agreement, firſt. 

Capt. You are an Engliſh Lyar, I won't give you a Guinea; 
it will ſcarce pay my Debts; every body will be crowding in of 
Bills, when they hear I'm Married to a ſuſpected Fortune. 

Rover. Yon uſe me ill. 

Capt. I'm us'd the ſame, by ſuch an unexpected Diſappoint- 
ment, when I had it in my Power to be thorough happy with the 
charming Widow. 

Rover, I wiſh I knew where the old Rogue was buricd ; I'd 
dig him up, and ſee if the Money was not in the Grave with 
him. | 


Capt. If you'll dig down into Hell, I'll engage there you'll find 


both him and his Money. 


[Dry-Skin liſtens to their Diſcourſe y then riſes through the Stage, 


and with him a diſmal Figure, repreſenting the Devil. 
Dry. Thou lyeſt, old Dry-Skin was in Hell, but he and his 
Money are both here on Earth, and out of thy Reach of ever 
touching it, altho' you have been ſuch perfidious Monſters to be- 


| ny my Child. 


The Captain and Rover ſtand trembling, all over Confuſion 5 as 
"tis cuſtomary on theſe Occaſions, where there are Frighrs by 
Ghoſts. , | 

Rover, Pray Mr. Dry-Skin, I hope no Offence: And are you 
come from Hell ? 

Dry. Yes, Sir. from Hell I came by Permiſſion of this my 
great Lord and Maſter, who is call'd in his Regions the Arbi- 
tary God of Gloom. 

Him bound to ſerve in unextinguiſb'd Fires, 

Still I've no Hopes that &er my Term expires. 

[ Pluto, as be 12 through the Stage, ſpeaks in a doleful Tone 3 

All, all, all, to my Gloom. 

Capt. Oh! my confus'd Soul, whither muſt it fly for Succour : 


Pray, Sir, what did that great King of Dark Eternity ſay as he 


was deſending? 
1. Dry. 
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Dry. Thus he repeated; that all Three muſt come to his Gloom. 

Rover. Oh! all ye Phantoms of the Air, Confuſion drives me 
to Deſpair. 

. 2 Pray be ſo kind as to inform us, how you are treated in 
ell. 

Dry. Sir, there are Three Degrees of Torments below, as there 
are Three Degrees of Happineſs above; they are call'd the Firſt, 
Second, and Third Regions; in the Firſt the Palace of Proſer- 
Pine is ſituated by the Stygian Lake, which ſeperates the Elyſi- 
an Fields, from the Palace Garden; from theſe Shades all the 
Damn'd take Water, and Old Charon ferrys them over, then 
lands them at the Palace-Garden-Stairs, by an Order of Hell, 
that no loſt Soul can enter but this Way; the Peſign is to enter- 
rain Proſerpme the (Queen therecf. 

Rover. | afide} Pray Heaven I may enter no Way. 

Capt. Sir, I beg you to go on. 

Dry. And once a Month there's a Draught made for each De- 
gree of Miſery, in order to be tormented accordingly to their 
Crimes; the Blaſphemers, Atheiſts, and Sodomites, are caſt 
down to the loweſt of all, and the great Don Sinners that are 
wheel'd about the World in Triumph, by loading their fellow 
Creatures with Burthens that they are not able to bear, are 
caſt into exquiſite Flames in the Second ; and your Petty-togging 
Sinners, ſuch as Drunkards, Whoremongers, Pilferers, and the 
like, remain in the Firſt Regions ; but their Torments are very 
light compar'd to the other; and this is a ſhort and true Deſcrip- 
tion of Dark Eternity. | 

Capt. Rover, both down upon their Knees, and prays to old 

Dry-Skm.)] 
Cat. Oh! pray Father Dry Shiv, make Intereſt with Pluto 
that I may be in the firſt Region, for I cannot bear Fire. 

Rover, Oh! pray Mr, Dry-Skin, do the ſame for me; I never 
did.any thing to offend your Gloomy God in my Lite; I never 
went to Church, ſaid my Prayers; never had any Faith, very of- 
ten Blaſphem'd; never ſcrupled Swearing, Lying, Cheating with 
foul Cards and Dice; and always a great Forwarder of Adulteries 
and Fornication: I nothing ſcrupled of all Vice, but Sodomy 


and Perjury ; and have been a grout Friend to the Regions, in 


being the Ring-leader, by which I have help'd him to a great 
many rich Chaps; pray don't forget to tell him this; I hope Plu- 
to will let me be as near the Palace of Proſerpine as pothble, 

where ſurely it's very cold, by being ſo near the River Leibe. 
Dry. Yes, them obſcure Shades produce ſuch cold Breaths, it's 
no 
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no hotter than in Summer; but your Behaviour to my Daughter, 
after ſo many fair Promiſes in my Lifetime, mutt Influence my 
Friendſhip ; the Service I ſhall do you in Hell will be to take 
care that you may be ſent down to the loweſt Regions of all. 

There ſhall exiſt your everlaſting Stand, 

Atbieſts and Sodomites bug ger with the damu'd. 

Dry. The Clock ſtrikes, my Limits are expir'd, and I muſt this 
Inſtant downward fly, to the Gloomy God of the Darkeſt Sky; 
make him a Friend if I can, that's the laſt Chance of wretched 
Man. ſbe ſinks down, 

Capt. We have made a pretty Kettle of Fiſh of Fortune-hun- 
ting; inſtead of catching Three-Score Thouſand Pounds, we 
ſhall catch Three Score Thouſand Legions of Devils. 

Rover, I wiſh the Devil had catch'd half your Country, before I 
had ſcen one of them. I had Principles as good as my Neigh- 
bours, till I ſaw your damn'd Morocco Face, which help'd to 
betray em. Oh! Heavens, I'm ſo frighten'd, I know not what 
to do, or where to hide myſelf from his cloven, furions, angry 
Looks, nor how ſoon the Hour may come that we {ſhall be both 
hurried away, and no more ſcen. 

Capt. Why, Dry-Skin, talks as learned of Hell as if he was 
born and hred there ; we muſt both ſpend the Remainder of our 
Lives in Prayer; I'll make his Daughter a good Husband, and 
live upon what little ſhe has. 

Rover. But, alas! I can't pray to Heaven, I'm loſt forever. 

he burſts out in a loud Cry. 
Enter Thin- Blood and Lappey, catches them both on their Knees, 
and the Rover crying and blubberins loud, that I'm damn'd. 

Thin. Gentlemen, your Servant; pray what makes you in this 

nfive Poſture ? befides here's a moſt damnable Stink. 

Rover. Oh! Mr. Thin-Blood, the Devil has appear'd to us, and 


old Dry-Skin along with him; he told us we muſt both be in 


Hell, and we know not how ſoon, the Fright was ſo great I am. 
not able to ſupport myſelf; it wonld have made you ſtink too 
and my Guts may be about my Heels, for what I know. 
[ Rover, looks round at bis Heels. 
Lap. How could you expect any other, after being ſuch a per- 
jur'd Mortal to old Dry-Skin, in the Truſt he left you; no ſooner 
was he dead, but you betray'd it to this Monſter, that was the 
only W he begg'd of you. 


% 


Thin, I'm ſurpriz d, the Devil has not took you away long 

before. | 
Capt, Had it not been for that frighted Coward, I ſhould have 
1 2 Married 
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Marricd a rich Widow ; what gave the Devil Power over me 
was, by breaking the ſolemn Imprecations made to her, not by 

3 Miſs Dry Sin; I think that no Crime; I told no Lies, 
having ſeen her but once; twas that old rotten Cock-Bawd forc'd 
me to have her againſt my Will; he went to her ſeveral Times, 
and told her a Thouſand Lies, that I was a North-Country Gen- 
tleman, of Twelve Hundred a Year, and made me promiſe to 
give him the Third Part of her Fortune; but I wou'd have ſeen 
him in Hell where we are both a going, before I wou'd have a 
3 it, that wou'd have been a double Bite on my Wife's 

loney. 

Roder. I'm deceiv'd in nothing but the Loſs of my precious 
Soul; thou art the very Villain I always ſuſpected; and ſince 
my Fate is doom'd to be with the Damn'd, I care not in which 
of the Three Regions, ſo it be where none of thy curs'd Coun- 
try can ever come ; the Earth 1s Hell to me already. 

Capt, Tis time to diſpute that, after we are there. 
| [ Exeunt all but the Rover. 

The Captain ſpeaks the following Words at going off; 
Hola Tee i Hell; f 7 . 

Room for the Rover of 4ix-la-Chapell, | 
Enter Sir Humphry ; liſtning at the Edge of the Scenc, while the 

Rover is confeſfng to Dry-Skin, to carry a Meſſage to Pluto. 

Sir Hump. So, Rover, I have been liſtening, and over-hcard 
you at a damn'd long rambling Confeſſion; but what's the Oc- 
caſion of it, I can't tell. 
Rover. Sir Humpbry, pray excuſe me now from talking, being 
ſo diſorder'd by a Fright, I am not able to utter one Word. 

Sir Hump. Don't tell me of your not being able to utter, I am 
convinc'd by your own Words, that you did not win that large 
Bet fairly, which I fo lately paid you. | 

Roter. Pray ſay no more; I always thought it was the ſe- 
vereſt Bet that was ever made, and what troubles me the worſt 
is, becauſe you was a little in Liquor at that Time, and had I 
not been very ſeedy, I would have ſcorn'd to have received it of 
you : But now Money 1s of no Uſe to me. If you will come 
with me, I'll make my Will, and give it you back again, or to 
your Executors, as ſoon as I am ſnatch'd away. Indeed, I have 
ſome Relations that ſadly want it; but Money got this Way, can 
do them no Service ; hd if it would, I am not oblig'd to go to the 
Devil for their Support. I expect him to call for me every Mo- 
ment; but by expeditious Reparations for ſome of the greateſt 
of my Crimes, I may be able to keep him off a little longer, 
and by Degrees get quite rid of him. Sir 
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Sir Hump, I find by your Talk, that the Devil has appeared 
to you. Poor Rover, if it be fo, I heartily pity you, and wou'd 
do more if I could. 

Rover. Oh! Sir Humphry, tis too true, and there's nothing to 
be done for me, the Game 1s all at an End. 

Sir Hump. Take Comfort with your Fears; go which Way 
you will, you'll be ſure to have Company. 

Rover. Sir Hump. I thank you for your Advice; and as I am 
a poor Hell-born Sinner, {hall make bold to give You a little 
before | am torn away from hence: Whatever you do, never 
play any more with them three Sharpers that follow you to all 

ublick Places; for they aſſured me that they got your Money 
as follows; they Loaded ye, Lump'd ye, Secur'd upon ye, 
Top'd ye, Clip'd ye, Poll'd ye, Sided ye, and Scoop'd ye; had 
all this not have 8 Cog g-Dye, alias Dare-Devil, was to have 
Purſe-ſtring'd you, or cut your Throat. 

Sir Hump. Why you ſtrike me half dead with Wonder; I 
took them to be very honeſt; now, ſuppoſe this Devil ſhould 
neglect calling for you, will you juſtify this to their Faces. 

Rover, Yes, that I will ; but the Devil has a good Memory, 
and ſeldom forgets ſuch Errands : But you are ſuch a hot-brain'd 
Man at Play, that I was aſſured of winning my large Bet when I 


made it, the firſt Time you ever came where there was deep 


Play; for which Reaſon my Conſcience now ſtings me; and for 
Eaſe. I am determin'd to make my Will, and give it back a- 
gain before tis too late. N | 

Sir Hump. Rover, why this Devil has made thee talk like a 
very honeſt Man; and by this Method of Procceding, you'll be 
able to bite the Devil and all his Works, as you have done me. 

Rover. Oh! Sir Humphry, was he as eaſy to be bit as You, I 
would not give you a ons of Performance upon my Will, which 
I ſuppoſe you would have forgot, without which the Will is not 
worth a Farthing. Pray, Sir Humphbry, don't let us ſtand trifling 
here, but come along with me immediately, and fend for an At- 
torney, that I may make a Beginning, to get rid of the Weight 
upon my Conſcience for ſome of the largeſt of my Crimes: Con- 
fider my precious Soul's at Stake; now, that's a greater Bet than 
ever you loſt to me; and if the Dice ſhould run croſs, the black 
Sharper wins it; then I am loſt for ever; conſider that, and 
come along with me with Specd, tor I N him here every 
Moment, without a Groom-Porter to ſee fair Play, which you 
never ought to have been without. | 

Sir Hump, Command; As I have been an Inſtrument to ſave 
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thy Body, I'll accept of thy Offer, if it be but to ſave thy Soul. 
Rozer. Sir Humpbry I thank you; and was this all I had to do, 
I could be eaſy ; but I have a Thouſand Vices more to repair. 
Sir Hump. Po, po, never mind it, one Thing after another. 
Rover. Never mind it! why I have nothing elſe to mind. 
Zounds! you are enough to make one run mad this Minute; to 
cry, never mind it, when the great Jewel of Eternity is at Stake, 
and may be loſt upon Ams Ace! you us'd ro ſtorm upon the 
Nick of a little ſuperfluous Droſs, that ſignifies not a Pin to what 
I may loſe : My Troubles were inſupportable before you paid 
me the large Bet; but now they are a Million of Times worſe : 
I jhall run mad, and go to the Devil too, I fear. [Rover in De- 
Kere Oh! why was I born to be Heaven's Diſdain, and Hell's 
eproach! Hail! hail! thou mighty Monarch and brighteſt 
Ruler in the Sky! to Jove I appeal, that awful, pleafing, and 
moſt dread God of Thunder ; incline both Rocks and Mountains 
to be vocal to my Moan, and in ſoft Peals, thrilling Regions, 
and murmuring Eccho's, revolly back my Welcome to their Re- 
ſound ! then gape wide, and ſwallow me deep as the Centre 
down, there for ever hide me from the Predeſtination of my c- 


ternal Fate. 


Sir Humph. Caſide] He ſeems to be in a ſad Flutter ; I'll carry 
on the Humour a little, for Fun. 

Tou may invoke the Rocks, I fear, too late, 

Nor Rocks, nor Mountains can preſerve thy Fate : 

And rattling Peals from Jove, when Thunders roll, 

Crack thro the darkned Skies from Pole to Pole, 

And may to Atoms ſtrike thy trembling Soul: 

Quick Bolts liłe L ight'ning dart upon the Ground, 

Lud ſhake the guiltiy World with Horror round. 

Rover, Where, where, where ſhall I hide myſelf! or whither 
ſhall I fly from my Fears! the paſt Dread of old Age, Aches, 
Penury, and Impriſonment ; all the racking Tortures of the Bo- 
dy, with Fleſh cut, bruis'd, mangled, ſcarify'd; Limbs hew'd 
off, or Eyes dug out; the whole Machine fill'd with Poiſon of 
the moſt ſubtle Kind, difplay'd into the minuteſt Parts, return- 
ing again in Shapes of all Kinds, ſuch as Cramps, Fiſtulo's, 
Nodes, and Carnofities; with foul Bone and rotten Cranium, e- 
ven to the Deſtruction of Poſterity ; all, all theſe Afflictions were 
a Paradiſe to what I now fecl from a miſpent Life. 

Sir Hump. Zounds ! Rover, I am afraid you will run mad in 
Earneſt ; and this Way of Reaſoning 1s cnough to make me mad 
too: I'll get out of his Way for fear he ſhould do me a Miſchict 
in his Madneſs, Caſide.) [ Exit, 


r 
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Rover, A Deluge, a Deluge of Water! my Brains are kindl- 
ing into a Flame of Fire !— Now for Packlet's ſwift Beaſt, to ride 
round the World's wide Waſte! hunt my travel'd Thoughts of 
deſolate Deſpair! ſtart any Hope, or one Dawn of Comfort from 
deſert Beings unknown! What! never, never, never, to receive 
one Gleam of {weet Light more from that great Raiſer of all 
Things! 

A 3 Mad Scene, deſign'd by way of Entertainment, with a 
R:ſing Stage. 

Hay ho! a Horſe! a Horſe! bring me a Horſe of Wild-Fire, 
bridl'd with Serpents Skins! ſaddl'd with Dragons Wings! Boots of 
Tarantulo's! Spurs of Vipers Stings! Slaſh Cord of Scorpions! Light- 
ning guide me! Thunder-Bolts drive me!] Gun-Powder behind 
me! I'll ride thro' the Four Elements! ſpur up to the Clouds! 
Gallop round the Sun! ſwim thro' the Moon! and thus will I (as the 
Eagle cleaves the Air) cleave the Canopy of the Sky ! whip him 
up to the high Gates of the Firſt, Second, and Third Degree of 
Hippineſs! if no Reception there, back again to Jove, the chief 
Engineer of the Skies! kindle his Fire-Works! let off his Crac- 
kers! pull down the Seven Stars! and blot out every Orb of Light! 
not one Glympſe of Day, but all like Blindmen in Chaos ever 
ſtay. Ha! ha! whither has my tempeſtuous Fate driven 
me now! Alas! I looſe myſelf in theſe = Skies! they're 
Paths all wild and baren to me! Here hold me ſtill as the Night, 
while I gather Stength ! as faſt as I can I'll try to recover my loſt 
Senſes again. | Soft Muſick plays both Sides of the Scene, He fan- 
cies bimſelf in the Skies, at Jove's Seat, viewing ths Tower his Thun- 
der is play'd from] Ha! Muſick too has Charms to ſooth my 
Sorrows, chill thoſe Fires, and compoſe that Outragiouſneſs in 
my frenzy Brain. Oh! where am I! or what means this ſudden 


Change! Teeth hackering, and freed from Fire! Sure ſome 


pitying God that's a Friend to Peace, has guided the wearicd 
Steps of a poor Wanderer to this Place of Happineſs, where I 
can never be deceiv'd, with Senſes return'd, Soul delighted, and 
Eyes charm'd, | ſtalks round the Stage as if be was viewing rich Fur- 
niture.] Ha! what's here, Chair Frames of poliſi'd Silver! and 
their Nobbs too, Briliant Diamonds !------— the Table maſſy 
Gold !-—1I ſce the Hangings are wrought with Oriental Pear], 
and the Floor ſpread with white Velvet! theſe lofty Walls 
are Egyptian Agats! and Door-Caſes of Sardonyx! the Bars 
ſtudied with Rubies, and arch'd with fine Emeralds ! Locks ſet 
with Saphier! Cicling ſparkles like Stars! all Things plum'd, 
and ſuitably rich !-- This certainly is the High Walls of 


Jove's 
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Jove's Palace, and within theſe Gates is his Paradice; 'tis Glo 

all without; but who can expreſs the Joys within! [The Gods 
| | and Goddeſſes ſing, and Muſick Plays ail along the Inſides of the Scenes] 
| Oh! Harmony, Harmony, thou Raviſher of my Ears, and Ban- 
ll 1ther of all Fears! Here I II ſtand, faſt as the Mountain fix'd, re- 
| Ccline my Thoughts, and lull my buſy Soul in the higheſt Taſte 
of Bliſs : Tis all Peace, ever, ever, let the weary Traveller reſt. 
ll [ looks up, and diſcovers the Gods and Goddeſſes in the Machinery, re- 
i Preſenting Clouds over the Stage; Muſick playing behind all the Scenes. ] 
Oh! ſave me here; it muſt be true, the Gods and Goddeſſes 
are all in View, taking their Airing on the Wings of the Clouds 
there's Mars, Venus, Juno, Minerva, Mercury, Diana, Flora, 
and Apollo, and Jove, too, that mighty Sorcerer, deſcending 
from his ztherial Tower, to join both Gods and Goddefles in a 
Silver Shower: I ſce the Battlements are planted with Bombs 
of mighty Wonder; which touch'd with Lightning, roll to Fire 
and Thunder. Ha! Joze beckens me to the Gates, and waves 
his Wand.—-I come, I come.——Ha ! how ſhall I approach the 
Gates of eternal Doom ? they dazzle like the Riſing Sun. Thou 
Guide to Comfort, that haſt brought me ſafe thro all the Dan- 
ger of the Skies, give Strength to my trembling Knees, that I 
may enter theſe Gates that lead to everlaſting Peace. [| advances 
towards the Stage Door, trembling, and Knees knocking together ; be 
Lnoc ls three Times ; the Door is opened by a venerable old Man.] 

Ven. Who arc you Friend ? 

Rover. The poor Rover of Aix-la-Chapell; one who has rov'd 
and ranbl'd Pilgrim like, in a meer Maze of Life thro' all the 
Skies, to enter Jore's Gates of Happineſs. 

Ven. There's nothing unclean, foul, or ſpotted, can ever have 
Admittance within theſe Gates: Go purge, waſh, perfume, 
and bleech thy ſelf as white as Snow; then call this Way again. 
Away with Speed; every Moment is of as much Value to thee 
as all the Treaſure of the Skies. [ laps to the Door. 

Rover. Oh! all ye Gods, if there be one a Friend to Pity, 
lend me a Cloud's ſmalleſt Wing, to bear me to and fro in 
this vaſt Scope of Azure Sky; fly all round, and try yet 
to diſcover one Beam of Hope, one Light of Comfort, to tree 
me from the Dæmons of Earth, Air, Water, and Fire, and let 
my tempeſtuous Fate be an everlafting Warning to the grovel- 
ing Mortals below, who know not what they are doing. 

Thou bitter Worm, ambitious Nature's St:111, 


Why didſt theu baunt me to deſert my Kin ? 


With 
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Pith them I could have liv'd in home ſpun Gray, 

Whilſt now ve Cauſe to curſe the treach'rous Day ; 

Good were my Wiſh, but yet a Miſb too late 

The Heavens then might have Preſerd d my Fate, c 

IWhile Great Ones fall in Golden Chains of State, 
[in a Pauſe} Ha! waſh myſelf clean, and bleech as white as 
Snow ! call this Way again! very pretty Advice! But I well re- 
member, when I was a Moving Planct on the vile Earth, 'twas 
impoſſible to waſh the Blackemore white; and I'm ſure, *tis as 
impoſſible for me ever to come this Way again. What can be 
done? to be at the very Gates of Jove's Happineſs! what, no 
Stratagem to be uſed to get within? from the Infide of which L 
have often heard ſay, all are equal, and there can be no Return, 
there's no other Way for't; with that little Courage and 
Strength I have left, I'll march to the other Gate, and knock 


boldly, as if I were Jove Himſclf; and if the Gates ſhould be 


thrown wide open, I certainly will run quite in; by theſe Means 
ſecure my Happineſs, which muſt be Grover loſt without bon 
Courage. | goes up and ſenocſs loud ſeveral Times in a hurry z the Door 
is thrown wide pen; be runs in; aloud Craſh of Muſich, with Sing- 
ing and Trumpets, to ſeem as if occaſion'd by the opening of a Moor.] 

[Pane] Now let my raviſh'd Soul proclain Joo2's Praiſe; 

My Sight, too teeble, darn't approach his Rays! 

The Glories here out-ſhine the bright Sky-Gods, 

When wrapt in Clouds around theſe bleſt Abodcs. 

At length I've gain'd Admittance, all is well; . 

Here Pcace and Innocence forever dwell, 

Well for the World, if from Pencils given, 

Juſt Lengths of Hell were drawn, and Scenes of Heav'n. 


(A great Buſtle behind the Scenes; they drive bim out, cry;ng, A 


Spy! a Spy !------ Where! where !------ Who is 1t?----- What is 

I ſce him now ! ------ Away with him, away with him {---- 

V hat are vou! How by Stealth came this dark Angel here, 

for to inſpect into our Being that is to us forever molt dear ?] 
—— Enough to all has bcen alrcady ſent, 

Were our Scats ſeen, ſtill ſome would not repent ; 

Tho' the dread Oppoſite's before their Eyes, 

The Harden'd yet would fall, but few would riſe. 


——g But I am the Rover of Aixla- Cbapelle. 
—— Room for the Rover in the darkeſt Cell. [| flaps to the Decor. 
— Was wretched Man e'cr thus toſs'd to and fro! 


No Reſt in Paradiſc, no Reſt below ! 
From Earth to Sky, and then from Heaven to Hell; 
In vain I've try'd with Coddeſſes to dwell, . 


j 
1 
| 
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Whole Ages too ſhort my Grief to reveal. 
O Jupiter! now attend my laſt Call, 
Or down like the Out-Caſt forever I fall. 


[ Pauſe] All are deaf and forever dumb to me. 


The wicked all ſhall have a View 

Of what the Happy ſhare with Jove 

A Hell forever muſt renew, 

When known to loſe the God of Love. 

[ Pauſe] Camels may creep thro? a ſmall Needle's Eye, 
As eaſy may Sharpers to theſe Gates apply. 

The Rich Ones that hoard up their Wealth in Store, 
Enter with equal Eaſe Joze's Palace-Door. 

With airy Brains quite wild, wild fiery Eyes, 

T'll thither where the Sun can never riſe, 

Since Gods inſens'd, thus dart their Wrath divine. 


I've heard, the Sun ne'er in the North can ſhine. 


[ 


There Hell-born Devils have no Power to reign : 
There I'll reſolve all Heavens to diſdain : 
The want of Heat muſt infernal Malice tame; 


Which, Salamander-like, expires without the Flame. 
In cold Obſtruction thus my Fleſh {hall rot, 


Which by all Pluto's Fiends ſhall be forgot. 


Ii Admiration] Good Gods! Gods! | 
What Nymphs have I ſeen, plum'd with beſpangl'd Trains; 


Eager my Blood ran tickling thro' my Veins. 

Since *tis decreed, and thus from Bliſs I'm driven, 

One Rape ſhould crown my Vice in Jove's own Heaven; 
Infuſe old Relicks giv'n by Drury Joxes, 


Fill his Skies with old Gleets and dry Poxcs. 


I'd cuckold Jove, tho' he o'er Thunder reigns, 
Before his Gods daſh out my giddy Brains. 
Then dance down to Pluto, the Son of his Sire; 

To quench their own Flames they'll put out Hell Fire; 
Drown Rogues and Whores all, where we muſt retire 
[ dock But where's Homer, Virgil, Horace, Milton, 
Immortal Shakeſpear, and Matthew Prior, 

Sir Iſaac too, but he's ſoar'd higher? 

I thought tthave ſeen each Poet here, 
And yet behold ! not one appear 

In the high Manſions of the Skies; 
They will'd in Weſtminſter to riſe: 
Pretenders vain to Wit and Art, 

As Blindmen grope, wrote in the Dark, 
And all their Works-not worth a Far” 
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In Wit purſuing, run aſtray, 
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[ Pauſe] As to witty Fargbar, frenzy Lee, 
Grubſtreet Brown, and * Gay 
All Poetaſters loſe the Day, 
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And Madmen like, miſtake the Way. 
No Glutton, Gameſter, Punk, or Miſer. 
All vain Impoſtors downward fly, | 
And have no Records in the Sky. | 
Not one of thoſe is ſcen with Jove. 
Some ſtrove for Glory, ſome for Intereſt ſtrove, 
And miſs'd the Roadway to his Seat above, 
[ Parſe] The Happy all fit here enroll'd 
In Letters Capital of Cold, 
The Wicked All for to behold. 
The ſmalleſt Vice or deſtin'd Malice, 
Appears as big as Bladud's Palace. 
Sce the black Regiſters of Fate, 
With Records ſwell'd of Small and Great, 
Like Mountains to our Sight appear ; 
That dreadful Day advances near. 
[ Pauſe} Mount Pope on Whirlwinds Wings to me, 
That Gods and Goddefts he may ſee ; 
Caſt round his Eye, the Crafis view ; 
All Nature here appears ancw ; 
The Goſpel too, appears as true. 
The Light ſerene, all Thought ſublime, 
A Picture draw with Strokes divine. 
The Text ſhall be upon Salvation, 
To fave poor Mortals from Damnation, 
Bear it in Claps of Thunder to the World, 
Before Mankind's to dread Deſtruction hurl'd. 
[ Pauſe] Stunn'd Poets they ſnarl and grovel below, 
Like Curs, becauſe little or nothing they know. 
Scrub Comedies pelt and throw Dirt at each other, 
As Bullies, Bawds, Pimps, about Whores make a Pother, 
In Tragedy, too, like wild Aſſes they bray, 
Of Pompey and Ceſar, and th'old Siege of Troy, 
And make ſome Wretches think there are no Gods but they, 
Your Mathematicians, pretending, grow wiſe, 
Like Apes, thro' a Teleſcope Peep at the Skies; 
And all they can tell, or dare to preſume, 
Is, the Sun has no Mot ion, a World in the Moon: 


6＋—*ͤ 0 wa . . 1 


{ Pauſe] Thoſe Mountains are Waves that roll high to their View ; 


The Moon is a Sca, and mvſelt ſwam it quite thro”; 
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The Sun is no Bonfire fixt in the Skies 

Over Deiſts and Liars, it both Setts and Riſe. 

The pale chilling Moon, and glorious bright Sun, 
With Fire and Water forever muſt run, 

Ungrateful, vile Man, to ſerve you alone, 

The Sun like a Monarch's obſcure in Receſs ; 

The Moon, as his Queen, is true to her Chat : 

The Stars, like gay Courtiers, attend him by Day; 
When his Glory retreats, they all ſhine away; 

Frisk, frolick, dance, ſhoot, and like Lovers they play. 
[Pauſe] Big Clouds are Spring-Tides, that both flow and ebb, 
Draw Floods from the Moon, all Kingdoms to ſpread ; 
Small onces, like Riv'ets, refreſhing the Day, 

In ſprinkling ſoft Showers diſperſe every way. 

You ſay, the Moon borrows her Light from the Sun, 
But your Sca to us appears as the Moon, 

When your Lower Sea floods at Po, Nile, and Ganges, 
Our Sea is at Ebb; Fools ſay the Moon changes. 
When your Seca grows empty, our Moon doth ſo {wel}, 
That the Conjurer cries, the Moon's at the Full. 

Yes, ſo it is at High-water, we know, 

Into Clouds, as in Rivers, it doth overflow. 

In Egypt lov Waters can't make the Earth yield, 

But our Rivers and Tides ſerve every Field: 

[ Pauſe] As two Buckets alternately fink in a Well, 
Whilſt one Sea is emptying, the other will fill, 

No other Supply, but ? a lame Water ſtill. 

When our Moon diſappears, fits down in the Sea, 
The Weight of her Body makes a Tide ev'ry way, 
As ſhe mounts irom her Seat the Waters back play ; 
Great Motions return'd, make two 'T 1des a-day : 

It's quite the reverſe at high Floods and Springs, 

V hole Bodies rife high, and gradual deſcend, 

There are two Variations by To Equinox Sun, 

And you have two Spring-'Tides to our One, 

All Water in Tubes will riſe to the Fire; 
Perpendicular Rays allure the Tide higher. 


[ae] When Jove plays his Thunder from off his high Tower, 


It cracks thro' the Clouds, and a Deluge will pour. 
The Sca when enrag'd, and ſurly Winds blow, 
Before either is calm, there's a ſmall Ebb and Flow, 
W hich is all the Account of ids that you know. 
Al Things arc in Motion, whate' 


c'er you can name ; 
The Sun vu can fre, Wind and Water's the ſame. 
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The Sun rules in Chief of all Planets that ſhow; 
The Moon has the Power of all Waters below. 

[ Pauſe} Slaves ſtudy no more, nor run to Deſpair ;, 
Two oppoſite Seas make Matter of Air. 

Their Motions juſt poisd, admit of no Guide, 


Tuo Seas make the Ebb'and. Flow of cach Tide. 
Fclipſes and Comets, Hail, Snow, and Rain-bow, 
And Jacks in the Lanthorn ęev'ry Jack knows. 


Then tattle no more of the Moon's Revolution ; 

Nor Axle-Tree Sun z--- to you it's Confuſion. 

This Truth be the Guide; fo come to Concluſion 
Preſumptious vain Fools that ſtudy the Sky, 

Make angry Gods they never can ſpy. 

For Truth oft reports a notorious fad Lic. 

Sec how the Moon- Calves ſtand in Amaze, 

To find out the Increaſe and Decreaſe of Days. 

Study yourſelves, you poor Niddy-Noddies, 

Let us alone with the Heavenly Bodies. 

{ Pauſe] Wath one ſingle Look here all Things are known, 
The Longitude, Latitude, Philoſopher's Stone ; 
There's not a Woodcock. comes out of the Moon, 

Nor one of you all a right 'Thought can form. 

All you that ſoar hither, and Deſtiny ſhun, 
Perſwade beggar Pocts with Verſe to have done , 
Pick-pockets all till the S¹ky-Poet come. 

Be well prepar'd at the Son of Jore's Call; 

"There's 'Tragick and Comick deſign'd for you all. 

[ Pauſe] The Rich Ones beguil'd me, and witho:© Controul, 
Preſs'd on for Grandeur at the Expence of my Saul. 
Curſe them I dare; but oh! it is too late, 
Welcome Deſtruction, welcome hapleſs $i. 

In Fire and Thunder I'll drive on my Fate, 

My Dragon ride in 'Triumph to the Great, 

Unleſs all Sinners from tlicir Vice reform; 

dec Legions prepare to ride in the Storm 
Proſerp:ne's Chariot by dark Angels drawn, 

And buſy Thouſands ſtoke her Manſions warm. 

| Zaxſe) Be bold Volunticrs, rank Cowards mcet Death, 
Could I play the Game there which I E on Earth! 
Brave were the Attempt ; now I fear to deſcend ; 

If *prentic'd to Miſery, my Term's without End. 

In Sheets of Flame wrapt, no {oothing Whores there, 
Nor blinded in Joys, ſwim in Fioods of the Fair. 
Methinks I hear yelping, and other fad Sound; 

Jo ſhun this dread Way, the Globe J tryed round. 
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1 The Sun is no Bonfire fixt in the Skies 

Over Deiſts and Liars, it both Setts and Riſc. 

The pale chilling Moon, and glorious bright Sun, 

With Fire and Watcr forever muſt run, 

Ungrateful, vile Man, to ſerve you alone, 

The Sun like a Monarch's obſcure in Receſs ; 

The Moon, as his Queen, is true to her Chatic : 

The Stars, like gay Courtiers, attend him by Day; 

When his Glory retreats, they all ſhine away; 

Frisk, trolick, dance, ſhoot, and like Lovers they play. 

[ Pauſe} Big Clouds are Spring-Tides, that both flow and ebb, a 
Draw Floods from the Moon, all Kingdoms to ſpread ; 

Small onces, like Rivets, refreſhing the Day, 

In ſprinkling ſoft Showers diſperſe every way. 

You fav, the Moon borrows her Iught from the Sun, 

But your Sca to us appears as the Moon, 

When your Lower Sea fioods at Po, Nile, and Ganges, 

Our Sca is at Ebb; Fools ſay the Moon changes. 

When your Sea grows empty, our Moon doth ſo ſwell, 

That the Conjurer cries, the Moon's at the Full. 

Yes, ſo it is at High-water, we know, 

Into Clouds, as in Rivers, it doth overflow. f 
In Fg ypr lov. Waters can't make the Earth yield, | 
But our Rivers and Tides ſerve every Field: al 
[ Pauſe] As two Buckets alternately ſink in a Well, N 
Whilſt onc Sca is emptying, the other will fill, | } 
No other Supply, but the fame Water ſtill. | 
When our Moon diſappears, fits down in the Sea, 
The Weight of her Body makes a Tide ev'ry way, 
As ſhe mounts from her Seat the Waters back play, 
Great Motions return'd, make two "Tides a-day : 

It's quite the reverſe at high Floods and Springs, 

V hole Bodies riſe high, and gradual deſcend. 
There are two Variations by ;< Equinox Sun, 

And you have two Spring-Tides to our One. 
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1 All Water in Tubes will rife to the Fire; 
4 Perpendicular Rays allure the Tide higher. 
- | [ Pauſe} When Jose plays his Thunder from off his high Tower, 
+ | It cracks thro' the Clouds, and a Deluge will pour, 
/ The $ca when enrag'd, and ſurly Winds blow, 


Before either is calm, therc's a ſmall Ebb and Flow, 
W hich is all the Account of "F'idcs that you know. 
All Things are in Motion, whate'er you can name 
The Sun voy can fe, Wind and Water's the farms. 
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The Sun rules in Chief of all Planets that ſhow ; 
The Moon has the Power of all Waters below. 

[ Pauje] Slaves ſtudy no morc, nor run to Deſpair ; 
Two oppoſite Seas make Matter of Air. 

Their Motions juſt pois'd, admit of no Guide, 


IJ wo Seas make the Ebb and Flow of cach Tide, 
»Eclipſcs and Comets, Hail, Snow, and Rain-bow, 


And Jacks in the Lanthorn ev'ry Jack knows. 

Then tattle no more of the Moon's Revolution ; 

Nor Axle-'Trce Sun -- to you it's Confuſion. 

This Truth be the Guide; fo come to Concluſion 
Preſumptious vain Fools that ſtudy the Sky, 

Make angry Gods they never can 1py. 

For Truth oft reports a notorious fad Lic. 

Sec how the Moon- Calves ſtand in Amaze, 

To find out the Increalc and Decreaſe of Days. 

Study yourſelves, you poor Niddy-Noddies, 

Let us alone with the Heavenly Bodies. 

{ Pauſe] With one fingle Look here all Things are known, 
'The Longitude, Latitude, Philoſopher's Stone ; 

There's not a Woodcock comes out of the Moon, 

Nor one of you all a right Thought can form. 

All you that ſoar hither, and Deitiny thun, 

Perſwade beggar Pocts with Verle to have dong 
Pick-pockets all till the $ky-Poet come. 

Be well prepar'd at the Son of Joze's Call; 

"There's Tragick and Comick deſign'd for you all. 

[ Pauſe] The Rich Ones beguil'd me, and without Controul, 
Preſs'd on for Grandeur at the Expence of my Saul. 
Curſe them I dare; but oh! it is too late, 
Welcome Deſtruction, welcome hapleſs Stite. 

In Fire and Thunder I'll drive on my Fate, 

My Dragon ride in Triumph to the Great, 

Unleſs all Sinners from rhcir Vice reform; 

Sec Legions prepare to ride in the Storm 

Proſe: pine's Chariot by dark Angels drawn, 

And buſy Thouſands ſtoke her Manſions warm. 

[ Pauſe} Be bold Volunticrs, rank Cowards mcet cat! 
Could { play the Game there which I play'd on Earth! 
Brave were the Attempt ; now I fear to deſcend ; 

If 'prentic'd to Miſery, my Term's without End. 

In Sheets of Flame wrapt, no footiing Whores there, 
Nor blinded in Joys, ſwim in Floods of the Fair. 
Mcthinks I hear yelping, and other fad Sound; 

Jo ſhun this dread Way, the Globe | tryed round. 
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What, never breathe more 1n vital ſweet Air ! 
Nor the Fountain of Love to lull my Deſpair ! 
My Conſcience by Gaming receiv'd this ſharp Wound; 
In all Places Hell I ever fince found. | 
[ Pauſe) The Life of Man how {wilt "tas run, 
As ſhooting Stars or ſetting Sun. * 
The Prize 1s loſt that might been Won; 
My Soul is faint, my Spirit's gone, 
Forever loſt, and all is done. 
Hell be kind ; I come, I come, all to thee, 
Never, never to be tree. UE 


2 


lit thunders; be's raving mad again, fancying be's going down to ex- 


52 Torments.] 


nail me, bolt me, rivit me, ſcrew me faſt on the Brink of 


this Precipiece ere tis too late: I am now at the laſt Period of 
my Eternal Fate ; 


If an Inch I flip, into low Flames I fly, 

And forever plunge in the burning Sky. | thunders. 

Here comes the Charmer, Queen of Heat, { Proſerp. and Rov. 

Hail, Prince of unextinguiſh'd Fire! in View of Aud, 

Farewel to this oriental Scat; together. 

Tis now to meet thee is my Deſire. 
Pluto from ꝰ Welcome, my Friend; Gameſters come without Fear 
the Stage. Pray Sir, deſcend, you muſt come nigher. 

Your beſt of Acquaintance already are here. 32 

The reſt of vour Gang I'll pile in one Fire. 

Koc. Now ſtands the Slave quite ſelf-condemn'd ; 

Once bing of Vice, and Root of Evil. 

Tow at your Feet I beg and bend, 

Jo be transform into a Devil. 

Projer. On! that R equelt can never be, 

In Regions doom 'd t vernal Malice. 

From cur great Lord Ih beg that he 

May make thee Porter to our Palacc. 

Rov. A thouſand Thanks on my bare Knees I pay, 

For this vour great and Royal Favour. 

Down to the Shades let's haſte without Delay; 

To grace the Poſt I will endeavour. [ thundere, 

He goes down in falling Fire (as in the Tempeſt) on the Dragon's 
Back, roaring. The Front Part of the Stage darken d. Proſerpine 
deſcends with him in Machinery, to repreſent a Chariot and Horſes. 
Other ſon all Figures fly to and fro over the Stage. More on the Stage, 


to repreſent Pluto aud other Spirits, finging 3 ſome ſtoking, to wel. 
comes the I iump ö 8 
| BY 


The GAMES TER Resclain d 8 


Ha, ha, it raps! it cracks! it bellows! it rolls! it roars! it 
founds! ſuch Peals as theſe ſhake all the Regions round 
O Etna ! Veſubius )——Strombelo Yann P. Ganges! 

and Nile's Floods !-----Floods ! forever Floods !----- No Fire! 
----Let Mountains burn ! let Fountains play higher !--Fire-Balls! 
Cat wawls, Dragon calls, Dog howls, "Teeth grin'd, Diſcord 
fign'd of all Kinds ;---- Horror ſounds, Sinners burn, let me be 
drown'd.------ I burn! I burn! my mad Brains are ſcorching 
to Aſhes; with Eyeballs too, like Lightning Flaſhes.---Oh ! my 
Great Maſter, I'm come, I'm come; your World is hotter than 
the burning Sun. No more Brimſtone, no more Sulphur, no 


more Smoak, no more Fire; grant but this, tis all I defire.----- 


Ha, ha, they plunge! we roll! they twiſt! they ſhriek in 
Flames! and ever trying for to expire, which only helps for to 
augment the Fire. [ be leaps off the Dragon's Back, and runs mad 
about the Stage for ſome Time, crying] Oh! hot, hot, hot, hot, 
Oh! hot, hot, hot, hot, Sc. [makes a full Look at the Audience] 
*tis moſt damnable hot. All take care that you never, never 
come here. [ runs quite off the Stage. ] f 
Enter Sir Humphry juft before he runs off the Stage. 

Sit Hump. Zounds! this Joke is carried too far; he's now rav- 
ing mad: I fear I ſhall never get him ſober enough to ſign the 
Bond of Performance that he has promis'd me: Bur I'll after 
him, and try what's to be donc; and ſoon convince him that 
ne oo not been in Hell, and make him believe he may never 

there. 

That Ghoſt or Devil which be has found 
May be worth to me ſome Thouſand Pound. [ Exit. 


* [Where there's not Convenience to flay it with a Riſins Stare, God- 


deſſes, Muſick, and Thunder, be knocks at the Sage Door in his 
Lightneſs, and fancies be hears aud ſees all that's repeated. 
Enter Old Dry-Skin, Thin-Blood and Lappey. 

Dry. Well, Brothers, in what Condition did you find the Ro- 
ver and Captain? 

Thin. Oh! juſt as you ſaid, both upon their Knees at Confeſ- 
fion and Prayers; but ſuch Confeſſion and Prayers none but the 
Devil ever heard, and they ſtunk like the Diſſection of a foul Body. 

Dry. Tbe Rover has confeſs'd himſelf a greater Villain than I 


+ All Obſervations in a Sky-Piece will bear Verſe : Every Thins 
that's ſuppos'd to be there, muſt be ſublime and harmonious 3 otherwiſe 


it would bave been drawn in Proſe. 


Note, If this Entertainment is perſorm'd as the Author deſign'd it, a 
Repreſentation of the Two Great Oppoſites will both Le in View at once. 


86 The Fortune-Hunter : Or, 
What, never breathe more in vital ſweet Air! 
Nor the Fountain of Love to lull my Deſpair ! | 
My Conſcience by Gaming receiv'd this ſharp Wound; 
In all Places Hell I ever fince found. 


[ Pauſe) The Life of Man how ſwift tis run, 
As ſhooting Stars or ſetting Sun. 


The Prize is loſt that might been won; =. 
My Soul is faint, my Spirit's gone, ba Sod 


Forever loſt, and all 1s done. 
Hell be kind; I come, I come, all to thee, 
Never, never to be tree. 


Lit thunders 3 be's ravjng mad again, fancying be's going down to ex 
quiſite TJorments. 


O nail me, bolt me, rivit me, ſcrew me faſt on the Brink of 


this Precipiece ere tis too late: I am now at the laſt Period of 
my Eternal Fate ; 
If an Inch I flip, into low Flames I fly, 

And forever plunge in the burning Sky. | thunders. 

Here comes the Charmer, Queen of Heat, { Proferp. and Rov. 
Hail, Prince of unextinguiſh'd Fire! in View of Aud, 
Farewel to this oriental Scat ; together. 

Tis now to meet thee is my Deſire. 

Pluto from > Welcome, my Friend; Gameſters come without Fear 

the Stage. Y Pray Sir, deſcend, you muſt come nigher. 
Your beſt of Acquaintance already are here. 
The re{t of vour Gang I'll pile in one Fire. 

Ror., Now ſtands the Slave quite ſelf-condemn'd ; 
Once king of Vice, and Root of Evil. 
Tow at your Feet I beg and bend, 
10 be transform into A Devil. 
Projer. On! that E equelt can never be, 
| In R cgions doom'd t cernal Malice. 
From cur great Lord IH beg that he 
May make thee Porter to our Palacc. | 
Bov. A thouſand Thanks on my bare Knees I pay, 
for this vour great and Royal Favour. 
Down to the Shades let's haſte without Delay; 
To grace the Poſt Iwill endeavour. [rthundere, 

De goes down in falling Fire (as in the Tempeſt) on the Dragon's 
Pack, roaring. The Front Part of the Stage darken'd, Proſerpine 
deſcends with him in Machinery, to repreſent a Chariot and Horſes 
Other ina Fieures fly to and fro over the Stage. More on the Stage, 
to repreſent Pluto aud otber Spirit, finging; ſome ſioſeing, to wel. 
rome the Num p- | | 
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Ha, ha, it raps! it cracks! it bellows! it rolls! it roars! it 
founds! ſuch Peals as theſe ſhake all the Regions round. 
O Etna Veſubius Strom beo. Poo! Ganges! 
and Nile's Floods !-----Floods! forever Floods !----- No Fire! 
Let Mountains burn! let Fountains play higher !--Fire-Balls! 
Cat wawls, Dragon calls, Dog howls, "Teeth grin'd, Diſcord 
fign'd of all Kinds; Horror ſounds, Sinners burn, let me be 
drown'd.------ I burn! I burn! my mad Brains are ſcorching 
to Aſhes; with Eyeballs too, like Lightning Flaſhes.---Oh ! my 
Great Maſter, I'm come, I'm come; your World is hotter than 
the burning Sun. No more Brimitone, no more Sulphur, no 
more Smoak, no more Fire; grant but this, tis all I defire.----- 
Ha, ha, they plunge! we roll! they twiſt ! they ſhriek in 
Flames! and ever trying for to expire, which only helps for to 
augment the Fire. | be leaps off the Dragon's Back, and runs mad 
about the Stage for ſome "Time, crying] Oh! hot, hot, hot, hot, 
Oh! hot, hot, hot, hot, Sc. [makes a full Look at the Audience] 
*tis moſt damnable hot. All take care that you never, never 
come here. [ runs quite off the Stage. ] f 

Enter Sir Nam iuſt before he runs off the Stage. 

Sit Hump. Zounds! this Joke is carried too far; he's now rav- 
ing mad: I fear I ſhall never get him ſober enough to fign the 
Bond of Performance that he has promis'd me: Bur [I'll after 
him, and try what's fo be done; and ſoon convince him that 
ne r not been in Hell, and make him bclicve he may never 

there. 

That Ghoſt or Devil which be has found 
May be worth to me ſome Thouſand Pound. [ Exit. 
there there's not Convenience to lay it with a Riſins Stage, God- 
defſes, Muſick, and Thunder, be knocks at the Sate Door in his 

Lightneſs, and fancies be hears aud ſees all that's repeated. 

Enter Old Dry-Skin, Thin-Blood and Lappey. 

Dry. Well, Brothers, in what Condition did you find the Ro- 

ver and Captain ? | 

Thin. Oh! juſt as you ſaid, both upon their Knecs at Confeſ- 
fion and Prayers; but ſuch Confeſſion and Prayers none but the 
Devil ever heard, and they ſtunk like the Diſſection of a foul Body. 

Dry. Tbe Rover has confeſs'd himſelf a greater Villain than J 

+ All Obſervations in a Sy- Piece will bear Jerſe: Every Thing 
that's ſuppos'd to be there, muſt be ſublime and harmonious 3 otherwiſe 
it would have been drawn in Proſe. 

Note, If this Entertainment is perforn;'d as the Author deſign'd it, a 
Repreſentation of the Two Great Oppoſutes will both le in View at once. 
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thought was in all the Power of Man to be; the Captain is à very 
honeſt Fellow compar'd to him. | 

Lap. This was the beſt Stratagem that ever was invented; you 
have it ſtill in your Power to be reveng'd of them both, the Cap- 
tain by not giving him a Shilling, and the Rover by expofing his 
Confeſſion all over the 'Town; we are both Witnefles to the Truth. 

Dr. It's very right; but that incurable Grief ſwims uppgrmoſt 
that I can't be merry : My E Child is ſo unfortunately married 
I know not what to do with my Riches ; had I not any I could 
be happy: I believe it often proves a Snare to others as well as 
me. I have not ſeen poor Shcrley fince I came to Town; Lappey, 
do you go and fetch her, ſhe's but in the next Room; but firſt 
tell her, that ſhe may nor come here frighten'd, the Rea- 


Jon of my Abſence. 


Lap. Sir, it ſhall be done to your Will. [ Exit. 

Thin. I can't help laughing to think what a Condition theſe 
poor Devils are in: "They as much believe you came from Hell, 
as I know you was never there. 

Dry. I manag'd it exceeding well; but poor Sherley is always 
in my Thoughts, or I could be rey merry at it; but when I 
think my Money wou'd have been loſt too, had I not play'd 
this Prank, that gives me ſome Comfort. 

Enter Lappey, Miſs Sherley, and ber Maid Lucy. 

[ Sherley runs to ker Father, and falls on ber Knees, then craves 

bis Bleſug. | 

Dry. Oh! Child, I give thee my Bleſſing with a ſorrowful 
Heart. be takes ber by the Hand, foe riſes. 

Jer. Why fo, Sir? I hope I have done nothing to offend ſince 
your Abſence, altho' your ungenerous Fright has driven me into 
fach Confufion, that I ſcarce know what I've done. 

Dry. Dear Child, I muſt confeſs it a Fault, but was over cu- 
rious in knowing how you'd manage after my Death: I repent 


of it; but alas! it's now too late, the very Villain I always 


dreaded you have married. 

Sker. Sir, whoever told you fo, has given a falſe Information 
I'm not married; but that Rover to whom you recommended me, 
believe he's a falſc Man: A Match he propos'd, I diſcover'd an 
uncommon Eagerneſs, ſuſpected him to be an Impoſtor : In my 
diſorder'd Thoughts I did give him a Promiſe, but on Second 
Confideration prevail'd with Lucy to put it in Execution; ac- 
cordingly mme did, and was married at the Time; but who the 
Man is, or what, neither of us can tell; nor he knows nothing 
to the contrary but he's married to me, our being both of a Sta- 
cure, *twas done with little Difficulty, | | 
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Dri, Oh! all ye Gods of tranſporting Joy, my Soul from Body 
will fly away. [eazerly clas ber in his Arms] Oh! my dear 
Child! this News is too great to be true, 

Sher. Indeed, Father, 'tis true; Lucy can tell you he is now 
her Husband, and nobody knows it but She and I. 

Lucy. Indeed, Maſter, Miſs is the ſame as when you left her, 
and I am married: If you pleaſe Fil fend for my Husband, or 
call him, now you are here to take my Part. As you are a 
Stranger, pray ask when he comes, which of us two is his Wife. 

Dry. Oh! all you Angels of Heavens high, 

My ready wing'd Soul will flap the Sky. 
Pray fend or go this Minute, that I may be no longer in Pain. 
If it be true, I'll do fomcwhar to perpetuate my Memory. 
[ Exit Lucy for ber Husbaud. 
Lap. and Thin, We arc both as much amazed and plcaſed, as 


you can be; and arc aſtoniſh'd at her youthful Art and Conduct; 


if it be true, ſhe's the Wonder gi the Age in this Plot againſt 
two ſuch noted Juglcrs. 
Enter &. Humphee A7, three Sar per, 

Sir Hum. I juſt came trom the Rover, and fince I ſaw you, 
he has been raving mad. 

Lam. Pray, what occaſion'd it? 

Sir Hum. I believe by his Talk he fancies he has ſ:en the 
Devil; or to be ſure he has recetv'd ſome damn'd Bugbear Fright; 
or *tis like, ſomebody have put a Trick upon him. L over-neard 
him ar © long rambling ſort of 4 Confeſſion of a devilith Sight of 
Vices he bus committed, Faith, I ſtept in to know the Meaning 
there wiz he 411 over Contuſion, ſweating and ſtinking like the 
Devil, or as 1t he had been tarn'd Inſide out. 

Frief. i am forry to bear it of the poor Rover. 

Sir Fan, And hearing of him fo inclinable to Confeſſion, 
Faith, L bed him whether he thought he had won my Large 
Ber tan: He immediately reply'd that he did not, and would 
got part with me til! L had accepted of his Bond upon his Will, 
te wav 1t to me or my Exccutors after his Death. As ſoon as I 
Lad accepted of his Propoſal, he ſtarts into a Fit of Madneſs, 
runs up into the Dining-Room, and happen'd to hear Muſick 
trom a Wedding juſt over the Way; his Servants and I follow 
him with Candles; there was the damdeſt Piece of Work I e- 
ver ſaw; he raved and foam'd, declaring himſelf to be m the 
Skies at the Gates of Jove's Scat; crying that the Chair- Frames 
were poliſh'd Silver, the Nobs Briliant Diamonds, Tables Mafty 
Gold: He caſt his Eve into the Room here they were danc- 


zng z then be ſeemed wilder than ever, and would have ie, 
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thought was in all the Power of Man to be ; the Captain is a very 
honeſt Fellow compar'd to him. TEE | 
Lap. This was the beſt Stratagem that ever was invented ; you 


have it ſtill in your Power to be revang © of them both, the Cap- 


tain by not giving him a Shilling, and the Rover by expofing his 
Confeſſion all over the Town; we are both Witneſſes to the Truth. 

Dr. It's very right; but that incurable Grief ſwims uppgrmoſt 
that I can't be merry: My poor Child is ſo unfortunately married 
I know not what to do with my Riches ; had I not any I could 


be happy: I believe it often proves a Snare to others as well as 


me. [I have not ſeen poor Shcrley ſince I came to Town; Lappey, 
do you go and fetch her, ſhe's but in the next Room ; but firſt 
tell her, that ſhe may nor come here frighten'd, the Rea- 


ſon of my Abſence. 


Lap. Sir, it ſhall be done to your Will. [ Exit. 

Thin. I can't help laughing to think what a Condition theſe 
poor Devils are in: They as much believe you came from Hell, 
as I know you was never there, 

Dry. I manag'd it exceeding well; but poor Sberley is always 
in my Thoughts, or I could be 8 merry at it; du when I 
think my Money wou'd have been loſt too, had I not play'd 
this Prank, that gives me ſome Comfort. | 

Enter Lappey, Miſs Sherley, and ber Maid Lucy. 

[ Sherley runs to her Father, and falls on ber Knees, then craves 

bis Bleſſing. | 

Dry, Oh! Child, I give thee my Bleſſing with a ſorrowful 
Heart. | [ be takes ber by the Hand, ſpe riſes,” 

Sher. Why fo, Sir? I hope I have done nothing to offend fince 
your Abſcnce, altho' your ungenerous Fright has driven me into 
ſuch Confuſion, that I ſcarce know what I've done. 

Dry. Dear Child, 1 muſt confeſs it a Fault, but was over cu- 


rious in knowing how you'd manage after my Death : I repent 
"of it; but alas! it's now too late, the very Villain I always 


dreaded you have married. 

Sher. Sir, whoever told you fo, has given a falſe Information; 
I'm not married; but that Rover to whom you recommended me, 
] believe he's a falle Man: A Match he propos'd, I diſcover'd an 
uncommon Eagerneſs, e him to be an Impoſtor: In my 
diſorder'd Thoughts I did give him a Promiſe, but on Second 


Conſideration prevail'd with Lucy to put it in Execution; ac- 
cordingly ſhe did, and was married at the Time; but who the 
Man is, or what, neither of us can tell; nor he knows nothing 
to the contrary but he's married to me, our being both of a Sta- 
cure, *twas done with little Difficulty, 
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Drr. Oh! all ye Gods of tranſporting Joy, my Soul from Body 
will fly away. [eagerly cla/ps ber in bis Arms] Oh! my dear 
Child! this News 1s too great to be true, 

Sher. Indeed, Father, tis true; Lucy can tell you he is now 
her Husband, and nobody knows it but She and I. 

Lucy. Indeed, Maſter, Miſs is the ſame as when you left her, 
and I am married: If you pleaſe [Il fend tor my Husband, or 
call him, now you are here to take my Part. As you are a 
Stranger, pray ask when he comes, which of us two is his Wife. 

Dry. Oh! all you Angels of Heavens high, 

My ready wing'd Soul will flap the Sky. 
Pray fend or go this Minute, that I may be no longer in Pain. 
If it be true, I'll do ſomewhat to perpetuate my Memory. 
[ Exit Lucy for ber Husbaud. 

Lap. and Thin, We are both as much amazed and pleaſed, as 
you can be; and are aſtoniſh'd at her youthful Art and Conduct; 
if it be true, ſhe's the Wonder ot the Age in this Plot againſt 
two ſuch noted Juglers. 

Enter Si: Humphry aud three Sharpeys, 

Sir Hum. I juſt came trom the Rover, aud fince I ſaw you, 
he has been raving mad. 

Lum, Pray, what occaſion'd it? 

Sir Hum. I believe by his Talk he fancies he has ſeen the 
Devil; or to be ſure he has receiv'd ſome damn'd Bugbear Fright ; 
or 'tis like, ſomebody have put a Trick upon him. IL over-heard 
him ar a long rambling ſort of a Confeſſion of a devilith Sight of 
Vices he has committed, Faith, I ſtept in to know the Meaning; 
there was he all over Contuſion, ſweating and ſtinking like 4 
Devil, or as it he had been turn'd Inſide out. 

Frief. I am ſorry ro bear it of the poor Rover. 

Sir Hum. And hearing of him ſo inclinable to Confeſſion, 
Faith, I «5ked him whether he thought he had won my Large 
Bet fair: He immediately reply'd that he did not, and would 
got part with me till L had accepted of his Bond upon his Will, 
to Bay 1t to me or my Exccutors after his Death. As ſoon as I 
had accepted of his Propoſal, he ſtarts into a Fit of Madneſs, 
runs up into the Dining-Room, and happen'd to hear Muſick 
from a Wedding juſt over the Way; his Servants and I follow 
him with Candles; there was the damdeſt Piece of Work I e- 
ver ſaw ; he en and foam'd, declaring himſelf to be in the 
Skies at the Gates of Jove's Scat; crying that the Chair - Frames 
were poliſh'd Silver, the Nobs Briliant Diamonds, Tables Maſſy 
Gold : He caſt his Eye into the Room where they were danc- 
ing then be ſeemed wilder _ ever, and would have ie, 
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that their great Branch of Candles were the Sun, the ſmall 
ones Stars, the Punch-Bowl the Moon, the Men when dancin 

Gods, the Women Godeſſes, the Noiſe of their Feet 'Thun- 
der, their Muſick and Singing the Harmony of Paradiſe : One 
of the Fidlers came out of the Gallery, that he ſaid, was 
Jode deſcending from his Tower to the reſt of the Gods and 
Goddeſſes, his Fiddle-bow a Wand war'd to him, the Curtain 
Clouds, and ſo on, that in ſhort we could not tell what to do with 
him: We made faſt the Window-Shutters, and all of us reſolv'd 
to humour him 1n every thing he fancied : Then he run to one of 
the Gates of Paradiſe, as he call'd it, begging to be admitted a- 
midſt the Gods. I ſtept within, pretending to be a Door-keeper 
in the Skies, and allow'd all he ſaid to be true; and that all that 
had not perform'd their Duty on Earth, came here both foul and 
ſpotted, and mult return again: He rav'd a thouſand Times worſe 
— ever; runs away to the other Bed-Chamber-Door, and knocks 
as loud as he could: I bid one of his Servants ſtep in and throw 
that wide open; there he hears the Muſick again louder than 
ever : The Saſhes being up for Air, he looks full in amongſt all 
the Company; he declar'd he was in Paradiſe, but his Eyes were 
ſo weak that he could not behold Jove for the bright Rays around 
him. We were obliged to drive him from thence, and call'd him 
a Spy, for fear he ſhould leap out of the Window. He cried 
that all Men were to have a Vicw of Happineſs, to make their 
Miſeries the greater. And run on, I ſuppoſe, by the Strength of 
Imagination, that he was in the Skies. Such a Poctical Ramble 
about the Sun, Moon, and Stars, the Ebbing and Flowing of the 
Tide, ſatyrizing, and burleſquing of all the Poets and Mathe- 

maticians, crying, they were Aﬀes and Fools, and knew nothing; 
and ſeem'd very angry becauſe he could not ſee one of them 
there. Faith, at laſt, we began almoſt to think that he was a 
Sky-God, by his unaccountable Way of Talking. At theſe Diſ- 
appointments, and his Conſcience telling him that he could have 
no Admittance, nothing would ſerve, but he would go a Volun- 
tier to the Low Regions, thinking to find the more Favour, I ſup- 
poſe. He call'd for his Dragon, Proſerpine, her Chariot, Horſes, 
and all her Attendance, to go down with him. We all concluded 
*twas beſt to humour him, thinking it might be the proper Means 
to bring him to his Senſes again. We ſent to a Sadler for a 
carved Lion, gets a Negro Scuilion Wench out of a Neighbour's 
Kitchen, the Turn-ſpit Dog, the great Gibb Cat, and three or four 
Kittens; ſent for e laſh'd the black Wench in a great 
Chair, hung on ſome Pictures, to repreſent Horſes ; fixt Ropes 
to the Head ard Tail of the Dragon; tyes the Cats and Dog 
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round the Middle; perſuades the Rover into the Bellcony; he 
mounts the Lion; ſo we let him and his Equipage down in the 
Street altogether. I roar'd to mimick the Dragon; others drum- 
ing the Wainſcott like Thunder; the Dog howling, the Cat 
wawling ; the Mob laughing; others hallowing; we flung the 
Candles after him. Faith, altogether, it made as comical a Hell 
as a Man would wiſh to ſee. But juſt before the Rover went off 
he made us laugh heartily : Nothing ſeem'd to grieve him, but 
that he could not commit a Rape in the Skies, and infuſe Fire 
into the Element of Love; and under ſad Fears there was never 
a Whore in Hel] : The Black Wench humour'd him as we di- 
reed, and told him he ſhould have a Poſt : He ſeem'd pleas'd, 
and paid her great Compliments, begging he might be turn'd 
into a Devil: She ſaid, that could not be, but he ſhould be Por- 
ter to her Palace. One of the Street Mob bid him welcome, 
and ke went off chearfully ; but when he found there was no real 
Fire, he ſoon came to himſelf, and fign'd me an abſolute Bond 
for all the Money. | 

Cogg. Oh! Heavens! you aſtoniſh me. Why, the old Fool is 
certainly mad indeed, or elſe he's afraid of being Devil dragg'd 


at laſt. But how could he expect any other after ſuch a Courſe 
of Life as he has led. 


Lum. I ſuppoſe Sir Humpbry banters. a 

Brief. Yes, yes, 'tis nothing but a Banter of Sir Humpbry's. 

Sir Hum. By my Soul, 'tis not a Banter; for here's his Bond 
for all the Money: Cogg-Dye, read it. [ ozves it to Cogg-Dye. 

Cog. reads. Tis certainly true; and I would give 50 Pounds 
to know the Meaning of it. He always doated on a Whore in his 
Lifetime ; but it's ſurprizing, that he ſhould ſpeak of one at that 
Interim. 

[Dry-Skin liſters to their Diſcourſe, and Smiles, 

Dry. Gentlemen, Pardon me for breaking in; if you'll have 
but a little Patience, it will be worth your hearing ; you ſhall 
know all from Firſt to Laſt : I expect him here every Minute 
with my new-made Son-in-Law. 1 

Sir Hump. With all our Hearts; we'll ſtay if it be an Hour. 
[ aſide} Now will I try whether theſe Gameſters cheated me or 
not, as the Rover declar'd in his Fright. Come, Gentlemen, 
we'll ſport a little Money at Hazard, to divert ourſelves till the 
Rover comes, : 

Gameſters all ſpeaſt.] With all our Hearts, Sir Humphry, 

Sir Hum. What ſhall us do for a Box and Dice? | 

Lum. Cogg-Dye uſe to have a Pair of Baggamon Dice; and I 
have an old Box that I brought from the Rooms t'other Night, 
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[ they all draw round the Table, and pull our Rucks and Rollos of 
Cold, Sir Humphry a Wiſp of Hills. 

Sir Hum, This is very lucky, your happening to have the 
Tatats about vou. 

Cog. I was cver ſuch a Lover of the Game, I often play the 
Right Hand againſt the Left, to divert the Time. 

Sir Hum. That muſt be very infipid. Throw a Main. 

Lun. There goes a Main, Who ſets upon Seven? Seven is 
the Main. [they all ſet] Now my little Favourites, Eleven nicks 
It, [throws out) Thunder crack the Box. k 

Sir Hum. There goes a Main. Six is the Main, Gentlemen. 
[they all fer very eagerly] Six the Main. Six or a Dozen. Oh! 
my little Biddy Boys. Six or a Dozen. A Nick. 

Brief, Um, Lightning blaſt his Luck, and $inder-fcorch the 
Dice. [ hiting the Candlleſcich, 

Sir Hum, Five's the Main. There goes a Main. A little 
more Money. 

Coo. Damn the Main. I don't Iike it. 

Sir Hum. There goes the Chance. Duce-Ace. 

Gameſt. Out, Sir Hum ßphry. 

Sir Hum. Well off the Hand. What's your Money? [they all 
ut their Hands over their Money, dip more ont of the Palm, and gice 
| zt a Shake, then puſh it to Sir Humphry] There, count your own 

4 ſelf, Sir H:mnbry, : 
Sir Hum. Zounds! why this looks as much again as it did 
when you ſet it. F | 
Cog. Po, po, There's nothing in it, Sir Humphr;,, tis only the 
Reflexion of the Candles being at a Diftuncc. 
[A peak} Sir Firmphry, You have KNOWN our Way of Play 
a great while ; and would tcorn to do any Thing but upon the 
Square. FORE 3 

Sir Hum. There's but few Gameſtcrs ſcorn winning, and I 
don't much like it; but indeed, 1 have not the beſt of Eye- 
fight. Who throws a freſh Main? : 

Brief, There goes a Main. Nane's the Main. More Money. 
E they fer him, and play brisxly all round upon the uare with all the 
Variety of Expreſſions, as becomes a loſing Gameſter. Sir Humphry 
wins their Money. ; BS 

Lum. Earthquake gulp the Table. This damn Game's the 
Bane of all Peace. i ; 

Cor. Dear Devil, ſnuff the Candles, or I ſhall never ſee to win 
more. Six is the Main. More Money. Eight's the Chance, 
Gentlemen. {all ſer. He. ſecures a Six. r Humphry clavs 
bis Hand over the Box, catches it up. You Monſter, here's 
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but one Dice in the Box. They all leap up. Upon our Ho- 
nours, there were two, but you hit one out in catching up 
the Box. What a Plague's the matter with you? I never 
ſaw you ſo peeviſh before; 'tis a Slavery to play with you. 

Sir Hum. I have loſt a damn'd Sight of Money lately. I tho't 
by the Rattle there had been but one Dice in the Box. I ask 
Pardon. I never found that you offer'd any thing unfair yet. 

[ All ſpeak] Nor never will, Sir Humpbry, take our Honours 
for't, [ they play briskly round, and Sir Humphry wins their Money. 

Lum. [aſide] Zounds! we muſt not Top nor Lump him any 
more. I fear tome ſtarv'd Thief or other has let him into the 
Secret, Clap in a Pair of Doctors, and Load him, that's the 
ſafeſt Way. [they change the Dice at Play. Cogg-Dye holds ſe- 
veral Hands. Sir Humphry catches up the Dice. You are all 
Monſters, Villains, 'Thieves and Cheats. They are loaded Dice, 
tor I {aw Cogg-Dye change them at Play. Making a loud Noiſe. 
Rogues! Cut-Throats! Incendiaries! They all cloſe in to bim, 
endeauouring to take the Dice from him, and to pacify bis Noiſe. He 
crys Help! Help! Murder! c. and keers them off. Allthe Actors 
(except the Captain, Lucy, and Mar) rum in a barry to bis Afiſt- 
ance, What's the Matter, Sc. | 

Sir Hum, Gentlemen, theſe three Sharpers have trick'd me 
out of ſeveral Thouſand Pounds by taliſc Dice, and I have found 
em upon them. Here, Waiter, bring a Hatchet, and you ſhall. 
ſee the Lead cut out of 'em. | 

Sharpers all. Gentlemen, 'tis a molt notorious Lie, he brought 
them himſelt on purpoſe to trick us our of cur Money, and we 
are all ready to ſwear it bcforc any Juſtice of Peace. 

Sir Hum, *T'is no ſuch Thing, they are all common Thieves; 
and the Rover affirm'd to me before, for which I thank him. I 
ſpake it to his Face; let him deny it if he can, And tarther, 
That you Poll'd me, Sided me, Clip'd, Scoop'd me. Had all 
this not have donc, you intended to have took my Purſe, and 
cut my Throat. : | 

Sharpers. Rover, If this be true, Ingratitude is a Crime of the 
blackeſt Dye. Had it not been for us, you never would have 
got a Shilling of your own Bet. Speak for thy ſelt, if there 1s 
Honour enough left in thee to be a Man. 

Rov. I mult confeſs, that in my Fright, and when I thought 
that the Devil-Snappers. were in waiting for me, I did tell Sir 
Humpbry what you told me, and had no other Way to parry them 
but by that, and making my Will to give it all back again to 
Sir Hum. or his Exccutors ; and don't doubt but cher of you 
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would have done the ſame, had you been in half the Confuſion 
that I was. 


Al Three in a moſt violent Paſſion, Is this the Reward for our 
Favours done you in the utmoſt Diſtreſs ? 

Coz. Sir Hum. This Judas of a Man that has deceiv'd us, con- 
feis'd, that he got your Money by Sixing, Twelving, Solepeep- 
ing, and Stoning of you ; and to convince you of the A 
ſearch him. He has all his Devils about him ; he never goes 
without. 'The Load-ſtone 1s ſewed into the Knee of his Bree- 
ches. {they run and ſeize on the Rover; be cries, Help! Murder, 
Sc. What are you going to robb me too? makes a Struvele they 
pick his Pockets. There, Sir Humphry, is his Load-ſtone, and 
Screws to run thro' the Table; and here's his Spring-box with 
the Looking-glaſs in the In- ſide; and there are his Dice, ſome 
Chain d together by Hairs, to run dixes and T'welves every time. 
| [ lays them on the Table. 

Sir Hum. O Heaven! what will they diſcover next ? Theſe 
are ſuch Things I thought Man could not invent. How have I 
been uſed ? 

Rov. Sir Humpbry, and Gentlemen, theſe Three Villains that 
have us'd me thus, never go without all Sorts of Tackle to ruin 
Mankind. Cogg-Dye has half a Dozen falſe Boxes-- 
Brief Cut Eight or Ten Packs of Clip'd Cards; and Lump-Stakes 
a whole Pocket-full of falſe Dice. As they have ſearch'd me, I 
beg a general Search, to convince you of the Truth.--— — 
[al cry, a general Search, Cc. Guthall, Clear-Bottom, Rover, 
and Sir Humphry, ſearch 'em one at a Time; they ſtruggle, &c. 
Rover takes our Eight or Ten Packs of Cards, lays them on the Table, 
Six Boxes from Cogg-Dye ; a double bandful of Dice from T,ump- 
ſtakes, Sc. All gather round the Table in Admiration, lifting up 
their hands; ſome examining, others talking of the Villany ; the Game- 
ſters not able to ſpeak ;, Sir Humpliry raving about the Stage, almoſt 
as mad as the Rover was before bim. Sir Humphry catches up the 
Boxes flamps them in Pieces; throws away the Dice; Pelts the Shar- 
pers as they retreat all round the Stage with the Cards, crying, Dogs, 
* Villains, Robbers, that ruin Families. Kill 'em, Ec. 
All interfere, begging Sir Humphry 10 moderate bis Paſſion, deſiring 
bim newer to Play any more. Gaming was ever counted a Cheat, 
but no Invention ever came up to that of the Load-ſtone. [ they 
run a Sereꝛo tbro the Table, put the Load- tone under it, nick every 

Time, crying, Good Gods! Gods! this muſt ruin Kingdoms. : 

Sir Hum. a little recover d. O damn all their Crew. Had it 

not been for the Rover, I ſhould have been ruin'd. O bloody- 


minded Dogs; they look as if they wanted to be cutting Throats. 


ruth, we'll 
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Cog. aſide} I fay, if it had not been for the Rover, too! where 
ve have ruin'd One, he has ruin'd Ten by that Invention of the 
Load: ſtone. 

„. Don't talk fo loud, I fear you'll make him mad again. 

„„ We'll have ſome Talk with him and by, when he's a 
ji:tcle come to himſelf, 


ir Hum. What's here! what Capt. Puff and Croop ! two of as 
honeſt Fellows as ever Jig'd in the Air. 


Puff. Sir Hum, Don't be angry with us, we never won but 
little of your Money. | | 

5:r Hum, No, you Man-eaters ; but you have contrived Banks, 
that the Odds will ruin all that play at 'em, which make Fa- 
mily Misfortunes. 

Sir Hum. What old Thrifty too! the Sen. Den- keeper of Blaſ- 
paemy. What's the Devil not ready for thee yet? 

Thr, There's an old Proverb at Gaming; The Loſer muſt 
bave Leave to ſpeak. But I never play. What can you be an- 
gry with me for? 

Sir Hum. No, but you keep the Nurſeries of all Sorts of Vice, 
therefore muſt be the real Father of Iniquity. The Bawd don't 
whore, but procures every Neceſſary for them that do, which 
makes the . ten Times greater than a common Gameſter 
that ſharps for Bread; and am ſurpriz'd the Earth don't open 
and ſwallow up the Houſe you keep. So Safety, I ſuppoſe you 
make every Thing ſure, 8 to go to Heaven in a Chariot, be- 
cauſe you are uſed to turning the honeſt Wheel of Fortune. 

of. Sir, I can help nothing in Winning or Loſing, being but 
2 Servant that never wrong any body. 

Sir Hum. I confeſs I never heard that you did, but on the con- 
*r2ry, that you was very honeſt. What are theſe two little Boys 
{ p0191*1nug] your Fellow-Servants ? I ſuppoſe fo, training up un- 
Ger Thrifty. ä 

Saf. Yes, Sir, and are very tractable already. 

Sir Hum, Ah! poor Children, tractable in the Ready Road to 
Deſtruction of Body and Soul. 

iſt Boy. Indeed, Sir, I fee ſo many wicked Things at our 
Houſe, that all the People that belong to it muſt go to Old Nick, 
There's fo much Gaming, Curſing, Swearing, and lude Talk of 
a Sunday, it makes me tremble. And in the Private Rooms 
Gentlemen towſel the Ladies, by pulling about their Hair, 
pulling off their Handkerchiefs, N all their Petticoats 
and making them look ſo hot, as if they were juſt come 
out of the Bath; and ſometimes they are as cloſe together as 
Twins, It makes me ſhame-fac'd, And when I tell my Ma- 
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ſter and Miſtreſs, they laugh, and cry, Little Blockhead, you 
may fee, but not fay any thing; they won't hurt one another. 
Gentlemen and Ladies muſt play fo, or we ſhall have no Buſineſs. 

24 Boy. Sir, and at Night Maſter and Miſtreſs do ſo laugh in 
telling over the Money they get, and make ſport of all the Gen- 
tlemen that Joſe it, by giving them Nick-Names. You, Sir, 
they call Sir Weaklrhairbrainsz but your Name is not fo. That 
Gentleman pointing to the Rover] the Old Chopping-Block. 
There's another Gentleman with a Blue String round his Shoul- 
ders, ot the fineſt Senſe in the World; he's call'd Sir Trnoching 
Square-Face, King of their Bubbles, and ready to fight who can 


get him. If a Man has a round Belly, with a full Face, he's 


call'd Sir T:nbellybullet. If a tall Man with a thin Face, Sir Sa- 
makinburdiedame. So that there's no Stature or Look can eſcape 
them. The Ladies are call'd a Pack of Butterfly Piſs-tails, that 
make a great Show without Money, and many not worth Houſe- 
Room; and thoſe that follow them that won't play, are curs'd 
and call'd Jackadandycloutface. None eſcape them without one 
ugly Name or other. So Tommy and I do intend to go away from 
all their ungrateful wicked Ways, and ſeek our Fortunes, Mo- 
ney is got ſo wicked, that ſome of the Religious poor Houſe- 
keepers wont accept of their Charity; that vexes them ſadly : 
And they have the Curſes of all Trades People tor hurting their 
Shops. | 

S Hum. Goods Boys. You are in the right to leave them; 
*twill fave you from Deſtruction. That mult attend all that's 
concern'd with em. Pray, who arc theſe two ungodly-looking 
Fellows? 

Thin. Sir Him. they are two great Epicures, that have greœedi- 
ly eat and drank up Fifteen Hundred a Year betwixt taem; and 
were it not for the Town-Fragments, they would cat one another. 


Cut. You lying old Pinchgut Miſer, we never had above halt 


the Eſtate. 3 
Clear, But I believe the Devil will eat you as he hath Old 


| Dry-Skin, your Fellow. : 

Lap. That's falſe, for Mr. Dry-Shin is now alive, and there 
he ſtands. [ all ſtare at Dry-Skin. 

Sir Hum. Glutony is an unpardonable Sin; but they hurt no- 
body but themſelves, if no Family. What! I ſuppoſe theſe gay 
L.adics come for the Benefit of Procreation. Their Husbands 
ſtand a fine Chance by the towfling Account the little Boys give. 
Head. Sir, none of your Airs. We come for the Benefit of 


our Waters, as other Ladies do, 


thro,, 


Sir Hum. Yes, ſo I ſuppoſe, or the Paſſage where they ſpring 
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Rinus. You Gentlemen are very ſatyrical and ill-natur'd on 
the Ladies. 

Gut. Sure, Mr. Dry-Skin, tis impoſſible it ſhould be you. 
Enter Captain Phenix, Lucy, and bis old Friend Mar, who came to 
England to give him Joy on his Succeſs, interrups them, 

Thin, Captain, your Servant. | 

Capt. What the Devil's the meaning of all this Crowd? 

Thin, Here has been a great Quarrel betwixt Gameſters that 
have ſharp'd a Gentleman out of his Money. Captain, Pardon 
me for the Queſtion. Pray, which of theſe two Gentlewomen 
is your Wife? 

Capt. What means your asking this impertinent Queſtion? 

Lap. Tis no ways impertinent; this Gentleman and I are 

Truſtees to her F — . Will, and it may be in our Power to Ao 

you Service. | 

Capt. Gentlemen, I ask Pardon, I did not know you again, 
ſeeing you but once: This was Father Dry-Skin's Daughter; and 
face bis Death ſhe is now my Wife. [rakes Lucy by the Hand, 

Dry. Hold me! hold me! 'tis all I defire, 

Or elſe in Raprurel ſhall now expire! 

[Dry-Skin is in a Rapture, and the Rover in as much Confuſion 
to fee bim living after he gave him the Frigbt from Hell; the 
Captain and all the reſt ſtand amaz/d. 

Dry.: Lappey, Take this Key, fetch a Thouſand Pound Bag; 
go and alarm all the City Drums; beat up for Volunteers; raiſe 
me a Cavalcade of a Hundred; let them be taught their Exer- 
ciſe, provide them Arms, put them in Regimental Dreſs ; I'll 
celebrate all his Majeſty's Nenn throughout the Year : 
Kill me Eight fat Oxen, let Four of them be roaſted at once, 
the Fifth barbecu'd, the Sixth ſtuft with precious Stones, the 
Seventh hung round with Chicken, let the Eighth be given to 
the Poor: Order Four Hogſheads of Strong Beer, plant one at 
every Gate of the City; alarm all the 3 1 give rich 
Prizes; let the Four manly Exerciſes be perform'd; order a 
Hogſhead of Punch to be plac'd on the Stage: Let there be 
Fire-Works to celebrate every Night : My Clothes ſhall be as 
rich as Silver and Gold can make it: To be ſhort, I'll give the 
{ame Celebrations as when Princeſs Amelia was at BAr u; then 
his Majeſty will wave his Sword over my Head, Ariſe Sir Jef- 


fery Dry-Shin ;---- but I won't be poſitive of that, becauſe there 


was no Notice taken of the Original Performer. |; 
Caps. What old Fellow is that? ſurely he's mad by his rambling 
way of Talking. 5 | 


— — 
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Thin, That old Fellow, as you call him, is the real Father of 
this young Lady Miſs Dry- Skin, to whom we thought you were 
married ; and at the Return of his Retirement from the Coun- 
try finds that inſtead of your being married to his Daughter, 
you have married his Maid; that's the Occaſion of his 'T'ran- 
port; and for Joy that you are deceived, he has a Mind to 
ſpend a Thouſand in the Manner he repeated. | 

Capt. Heaven forbid ! the Rover told me he was in Hell: I'm 
ſure we ſaw his Ghoſt, and the Devil along with him. 

Dry. Sir, that Ghoſt and Devil was artificial, compar'd to you 
and your Aſſociate: I contriv'd it to put a Terror upon your 
wicked Proceedings for the Good of your Souls. 

Rover. By Heavens! I'm tranſported with Joy at the News, as 
well as you arc at your Daughter's not being married. He 
gave me a damnable Fright ; and I was plaguly afraid of going 
to the Devil. Cou'd I afford it, I'd ſpend a Thouſand in the 

ſame Celebrations. Sir Humphry, you have bit me confounded- 
ly ; and I'll have my Bond again. 

Sir Hump. It 1s Bite for Bite, by your own Confeſſion. You 


ſhall never have 1t. [ they all burſt out laughing. 
Capt. Is this the End of Fortune-Hunting, to be married 
to your Maid? ä 
133 looks bard in Lucy's Face] Tis certainly ſo, Captain, 


I'm deceiv'd, and we are both damnably bit. This Plot was 
contrived by that old Rogue Dry-Shin, on Purpoſe to expoſe me 
and ruin my Executors. If there be a Devil, as I hope there's 
none, may Hell gape wide, and ſwallow that old Villain to 
quick Damnation. 
There may he be tumbled as Thunder roll, 
In Fire and Lightning to chill his Soul; 
Then let Hell ſhake the darkeſt Sky 
To his trembling Matter that ſhall never die. | 
Sir Hump. Why, Rover, this is a greater Bite upon the Capt. 
and you, than it was upon me, when theſe Three Sharpers th 
me out of the Fourteen Hundred a Year at one Sitting, that you 
told me. | 
Rod. May all ſuch unparallel'd Baſeneſs be rewarded with 
zothing but Devil-Catchers and their Attendance ; and if there 
— one Gli:npſe of Light in the next World, may there be not 
pne Gleam of Comfort ſhine upon thee, but darker and darker, 
and forever dark let it be. 
And the Devil will drag all Four or Three. 185 
all tbe Aclors repeat it ſeveral Tn gafier, Sir Humphry aug bing. 
ir Hm: From this Time will I be reclaim'd from all Sorts of 
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Gaming, and never will throw a Dice more, and would adviſe 
all Mark. 


a ind to do the ſame; for theſe Hell- Hounds that follow 
it, want nothing but Tails and Cloven Feet to compleat them 
Devils. The Rover was Devil-ſcar'd to Honeſty, to him I wiſh 
free Pardon and Mercy: As to them three Hell-Spawns, 

May Darkneſs cheat them as they have cheated me, 

And ſtruggle in Chains, never to be free. 

Rover. I wou'd repent, but I fear too late, 

dir Hum, Tis never too late; 

Now then begin, or never hope to gain. 

Fortune jilts where there is no lucky Main. 

Fate, do thy worſt, for if with Gods we play, 

They're Debts of Honour, let the Devil pay; 

But great's the Odds to nick their happy Day. 

This Crown to win, you muſt play no baſe Tricks, 

"T'was never once yet won by Gameſters Wits. 

Sham Dice not ſquare, can never be forgiven, 

You muſt not Top, Shuffle or Cut, nor Levant your Way 
to Heaven. 

Rov, What, Zounds! why you bar all the ſinking Odds, 

I will ſecure one, tho' I play with Gods; 

Or ſhall throw out, by all that's good and juſt : 

"Tis neither Gods, nor Son at play I'll truſt, 

When my Soul's ſafe Devil's may do their worſt. 

Beſides, — _ 

As muſing I rang'd, ſcar'd out of my Wits, 

I dreamt of a change, in the Year Thirty-Six. 

Our time is too ſhort on the Square to play with c'm ; 

I'll uſe all my Art to win the Millennium. ; 
Sir Hum. If Dreams ſhould prove true to all Calculations, 

Tis time for each of us to make 33 

Cog, Sure thou haſt no Hopes of any Salvation. [to the Rover, 

Brief. What, would'ſt thou cheat the Devil after all Mankind ? 

Lum, I ſuppoſe tis his next Deſign, by giving Sir Hum. a Re- 
funding Bond. 

Rov. There's not one of you but will ſqueak as I have done, 
when your Conſcience begins to ſting: And take it as a Favoug 
that Sir Hum. or his Executors will accept of it when you come 
to die, or you never can go to Heaven, i 

Cog. You are a lying falſe old frighten'd Coward ; the Devil 


ſhall run Conſcience thro' my Liver before I'll be a Retunding 


Cull, as thou haſt been. Suppoſe we did not win it fair; 'twas 
Sir Humphbry's Buſineſs to take Care to prevent it. | 
Lump. Brother Brief-Cut, I will refund at my Death to 8 
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Humphry's Executors, if you will do the ſame: You know we 
always plaid the Great Game upon him; and Money got this 
Way can do our Relations no manner of Good. 

Brief. With all my Heart; I care not what becomes of it after 
my Death : But that old baptized Cheat the Rover, my Stomach 
{wells at him, that he ſhould betray us. 

Capt. Zounds ! you talk of Repenting and Refunding ; but I 
am Married without a Groat ; ruin'd and undone! I had rather 
been in Hell, Jointure and all, than thus uſed on Earth. 

Dry. Have a Care, or you'll be there too ſoon. 
Rov. You old Motheaten Satyr, this was Miſchief of your con- 


triving, to raiſe a perpetual Diſcord betwixt long-continu'd 


Friendſhip. 

Dry. I did contrive it as you contriv'd to bite Sir Humphry and 
others; and you would have bit my Daughter too, after your 
1air Promiſes, had not Providence prevented it. I think you and 
your Setts of Horſes, Whores, and Baſtards have liv'd long e- 
nough upon the Spoil of weak Mens as fg without ever 
having a Shilling of your own; and you have hurted me ſince 
the Year of Sancho ; but now do thy worſe, thou Droan and Man- 
Eater: It cannot be long by Courſe of Years before the real De- 
vil will give thee a . without true Repentance. 

And from thence thou ſhalt never return; 

There in Fire and Lightning thy Eſſence ſhall burn: 

Then may the Regions ſhake, and the black Gods tremble, 

If with ſuch a Monſter they ever diſſemble. 

Capt. Tis all Confuſion in my frenzy Brain; 

Madam, The Sight of you, augments my Pain. 
[ looks full at the Widozw. 

Mid. Don't complain at your own undoing z 

Twas like to prove my utter Ruin. 
Juſt may the Fates to all Men prove, 
Where Schemes were laid to break off Love. | 
Mar. to Capt. Thy Letter fetch'd me thro' ſtormy Weather, 
To give thee Joy of thy new Marriage Treaſure: 
But back again I quickly muſt be gone, 
With News that thou art now to Ruin run. 
Capt, Tis a fatal Plot to every one. 
Hid. The Place is curs'd ; had I ne'er ſcen it, 
My Joys were greater than any in it. 
Head. There's certain Pleaſures, I like it well, 
To me, all Towns it doth excell. _ 
Rinus. Here's good and bad, wild and civil, 
And ſome a driving to the Devil. 
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Gut. Here's Verſes made without Feet or Meaſure, 

Poets running the Lord knows whither. 

Brother, you begin without Delay, 

We'll turn Poets as well as they. 

Clear. What the Plague's the Matter, Brother Glutton, 
| We never want good Beef or Mutton ; 

And Liquor too, we have our Fill, 

Our Guts to waſh, our Souls to ſwill. 

Gur. Beſides, our Waters have done ſuch Things, 

That Nations crowd unto our Springs : 
In all Diſorders, they ſtill eaſe the Mind, 
And are in Procreation very kind. 

Clear. Then what a Pox wou'd Men deſire, 
Here's Wine and Water, Love, and Fire ; 
And Muſick too, we have in Store; 
What a Plague wou'd Men defire more? 

Dry. Captain, as to you, I freely forgive ; as to the Rover, Tet 
Heaven forgive him: And fince 'twas your Fortune to be mar- 
ried to the , *aFy inſtead of the Miſtreſs, if you'll prove a good 
Husband, I'll be a Friend in more than you expect, and at my 
Death will leave you a handiome Legacy. 

Capt. Sir, I thank you, I'll be as good as I can; but it will be 
a pretty while before I ſhall forget your Daughter's Plot, and 
the Fate that attended this curſt Fortune-Hunting. [they laugh, 

Dry. Gentlemen, from this Time am I reclaim'd from all my 
former Courſe of Life. You ſee the various Diſappointments 
that happen. The Captain and Rover thought themioties ſecure 
of all my Riches. As Providence wou'd have it, they were de- 
cciv'd. Had I been really dead, ten to one but it had fallen in- 
to ſome extravagant Hands that wou'd have ſpent it faſter than I 
ever got it; for which Reaſon I am refolv'd, and wou'd have 
every Man live in a hoſpitable liberal Manner, according to his 
Circumſtances. For my Part, I'll ſet up a handſome Equipage, 
with a good OEconomy in Houſe-keeping, and make all my 
Friends welcome ; with a weekly Allowance to the Poor ; and 
attend my Church, in order to die in Peace. He that gets all 
this World, and loſes the next, has been doing nothing. He 
that has a e ASP here, and fccures a future Being of Hap- 
pineſs, that anſwers the whole Deſign of the Creation, 

As jure as doth the Sun the Moon excell, 
So ſure is there a God, Devil, Heaven and Hell, 
In each extreme Degree, there's Room for all; 
Pleas'd or not, Criticks, 4 the 71 fall, 
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os T ready for the Stage, a Tragedy call'd, the 
TRANSFORMATION : Or the F. of BLapvun, as he af- 
ſum'd the Seat of Jupiter; the firſt Scene paſtoral, repreſenting 
a Grove of Oaks, with a Herd of Swine maſting ; 2d, a Diſco- 
very of the Bath Waters, by a breading Sow's bathing in her ex- 
treme Poverty, after which ſhe raiſes her Young; zd, The 
Swincherd's recommending their Virtue z 4th, Flidud plum'd on 
the Mount of Beckon-Hill, in order for Flight; 5th, Diſſuaded 
from any ſuch Attempt ; 6th, A magnificent Entertainment for 
al] his Nobles; 5th, his Flight and Fall, Sc. To conclude 
with an Entertainment of Pacchus in Triumph over his Fellow 


Gods, a Tipling Scene; with Singing and Dancing; an innocent 


Performance that will recommend it{clf to all Boroughs and Ci— 
ties. Then ſhall beg leave to recommend Stage-Humour to the 
Great Capacitics of the 'I'wo Famous Univerſities ; they having 
great Choice of inimitable Authors to guide them, and Time to 
pur their Thoughts in Execution. At my Shop may be had an 
Eſſay againit Reading, that will inſtruct every Capacity that 
have a Taſte in that great Art and Myitery of Proje and Poetry. 
With other Books of conciſe Humour, tending to the approaching 
Time, never yet Publiſh'd. This Play included, neatly bound, 
the whole Volume 6s. 6d. 

Scarce any Money will be refus'd in Reaſon for a great Col- 
lection of Toys, Wholeſale or Retail. The Revertion of a 
Freehold Eſtate of zco l. a Year, within 6 Miles of Bath, with 
22 Acres of Orcharding, to be Sold; one Share in the great 
Brew-Houſe in Dole-Mead; 2 Houſes at Fre/bjord, Freehold ; and 
the Reverſion of a Houſe of 10 l. a Year in Temple-Street, Grij: ol, 

5 

As the Millenium is expected to begin in 30, I am determin'd 
to retire. The Reaſon why I did not offer this to the Stage, was, 
tearing it might be too late for the intended Purpoſe, which will 
be the Loſs of a Thouſand Pound. 

An Epitaph on Andrew Merry, the Satire of Satires on all Men, 

who gave 50 Guineas to have his PiCture drawn. 
Tom Robbins, I don't hike thy Noſe, 
Thy boafted Charity the Gods oppoſe ; 
Thou Soul of Vice, thou Charm to Virtue ; 
Thou Decoy to Pleaſure, thou ſerve the Poor? 
As Gypſies roll from Houſe to Houle, 
T'hou haſt pillag'd all for Self and Whore. 
Sure none can be ſo wicked as to call this a malicious Piece, 

Death and Charity are forever ſure, 
Deſperate Diſeaſe muſt have a deſperate Cure. 

Should not this Change happen exact, 'tis to be hop'd ercry 
one will take Care to be prepar'd againſt the Time it certainly 
will; which is the ſincere Weil of Your Loweſt Servant, 
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